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I HOU, who Parnassian heights aspir'st to climb, 
To thee I dedicate my simple rhyme ; 
For thy advent* rous muse would soar, like mine, 
And claim alliance with the heav'nly nine. 
Thou for the Drama steer'st; I for Romance ; 
An some love reels, and some a country dance. 
Thy recompence or dire damnation's this;— 
The first applause ensures ; the last a hiss. 

My best reward is to be well repaid ; 
For after all, this writing's but a trade. 
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)V DXIPICATIOK. 

Apollo has his workmen^ bright and dulL; 
Some fraught with geoius-^solne of denser skull* 
'Now should I boast the first, my sterling lore 
Must claim from every reader an wicore;— . 
But, if devoid of brains shmrid prove tay head, 
And 'stead of gold, I give them only lead ; 
The cheat with critic ken they'll bring to light> 
And banish me by sentence erudite. 

The case to such an issue having brought, 

i gaz'd upon my vdiumes, lost in Ifaought i— - 

Some author friend, said I, my judge shall be, 

And instantly my mind selected thee ; 

So after some few hints which I shall give, 

Tis thou must judge if my vile monk should live. 

Turrets so dreary, haunted by sage owH, 
Convents inhabited by monks.in cowls, 
Rich monasteries filled with moping maids. 
Caverns enchanted by weird witching jades, 
Forests infested by fierce rufHan crews, 
And damsels who the baronV wish refuse, 

I sing indeed of these ; — 
For what, but Corridors and owls so sage. 
Convents, and monks whose hairs are sear'd with age» 
Maidens in love, that in drear dungeons mopc^ 
Caverns, where witches give their art full scope, 
Forests^ where robbers bid the traveller halt. 



ABDICATION.: \ 

And damsel»who defy the dire.assauh. 
What would ye more to please ? 

O ! you shall hear a tale Will make you start, 
Fof never yet had monk so black A heart ; 
Never did owls and ravens scent such blood'; 
Never stood convent in So drear a wood ; 

Never was witch so foul, as yoU' skstll' hear ; 

Never had damsel cause for so much fear 
As her of whom I write ; 

Never before were heroes half so fine ; 

Never did virtue half so sweetly shine ; 

Never did Cupid aim so well his dart ; 

Never did each so well enact his part ; 

Monks, heroes, witches, lovers, nobles all — 

The good, the bad, the fat, the short and tall, 
Must fill ye with delight. 

These things premised, in judgment be not rash, 
Nor deem my Monkish Tale mere modern trash. 
Taste ever varies ;— and the Poet's art 
Then best is shewn when most it wins the heart. 
Our modern nymphs, however gOod and fair. 
Might fail to please, drcst as their mothers were ; 
But when in fashion's 'witching garb bedight^ 
Grace adds to grace, and charms with charms unite. 
£'en so my tale, trick'd out in monkish guise. 
May better please than tale more Icarn'd or wise.— 
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Venial the means, which moral truths imparf, 
Jo draw attentioB, please, and mend the heart. 
If thuB you think, youll patFonize my cause. 
And gratify my soul by your applause. 
Which done, I'll pledge what is by eight your due^ 
The word of houo^r^ so weil known to you. 
That I from h«nee£orJth will ior aye remain. 
Your Humbk S^r^ant Q\r and 9'er again. 
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My D^k&tioti done,*-^wtth l^nttble n^Rtd^ 

Readers, I now intraatyou to be kindi 

YouFj/orwer patronage with joy 1 own. 

And build my presaii kepe on that alone. 

Such generous praise as bade my Abbess live, 

Now^ to my Monk, with equal ardour give: 

So shall yourjCa^ fix my iatO|-^and claim 

Increase of gratitude for addod 6une« 

For fajntiimprimi$9 1 wou'd have you learn, 

Shou'd always weep beside d|q poet's urn. 

Not that I wish, when ^e^vdj ft ngxble busty 

For marbW will not asiaiate th^ .d^st» ^ . . 

I seek Dol fame that's sti^ colfi^ deaf»> and blind,;. 

The fame I court concentiateB in tbii: mind. 

And, yet> how many marble ohembc moum. ' V 

When pamper'd tic* from li£i is justly. torn, i 

How many sculptuf'd fakmswitf^i^eep •the' dead t • 

With jvsl such marble disps. as thiqroiiOB shed f 
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vHi PREFACE. 

How many gain, by rapine and by blood, 
A marble effigy, tbat ^mp& them good ! 

Such merit claims my Lord's poetic brain, 
His nonsense pais68>'fbrJi6\seehs;jQaLgaU^ 
His well- bound book presented is for nought, 
And then his Lordship.is^^lQIuus thought ; 
The publisher loud trumpet's his renown, 
My Lord's then dubb'd ft wit by half the towB« 

You'll doubtless ask me, and with some surprize, 
What merit has the work that's fram'd on lies ? 
What wholesome information can be found, 
Where ev'ry characteir treiads magic ground ? 



To this objection, as the Author, I, • , 

Your scruples will attempt to satisfy.— 

From birth, thro' ^V'ry sceiie inii»kind we'll trace, - 

Twill then appear if I his sense debase. 

First, then, the iwfimt -ioind ha» no employ, * 

He cries, he laoigh's; Und breaks the gilded toy. 
For play, in cMldkooA^ ev'ry thing's forsook, 

The tinsel'd.bauyie and instructive book. - >- . • 

Two 5^age< theseliiiD .irhich.it may be said. 

That fictionmathertaiiitB the heart nor head. 

^eirr we arriv^ jat'thiat/mofli trying age. 

Which man^ar mties us willh the prying sage ; 



P&BFACJft. : iX 

Tis then we feel the glowmg stamp of yout})^^^ 
And seldom estim^e the voice of truth; 
^'ben sound, not setise, is pleasing to the ear, ' 
And terrors gpratify, that chill wiih fear; 
When for the marvellous we feel inclined, 
And nought but wonders tan delight the miivd< 

An Aut^r's otttlifte shoii'd not then he nice. 
Let l^im eabofrer with thd-fornk df vice; 
Let boldness check the ardent youth's desire ; 
Foronly tfcftt e&Yi tame thMwptftilotts Ahi ^'r^' 
Let sin appear lA fMiI^t garfr atrat'il, ' ''^'^ t 
And from the pitttrre yduth will »t&rt afraicU 

Tis he who paibtl foul din in Virtue's guise. 
That shows the ktkb^ peirspecdye to odr eyes : 
For then we gaze enraptur'd dtritbe.sigirt^ 
As wheti the harlot lores us in the flight. 
Paint, dr(^s» aifd^bbpudence, the cheat cdne^al ;* 
We lick, like Ismtrs; ^(te hand that graspsr the steei* 
But had the monster, met us undisguised, 
The loathsome object must have been despis'd ; 
And pangs, which from that intercource arose, 
Wou'd not have marr'd tranquillity's repose. 
W'ith years the blood grows calmer, and command 
Devolves, at length, into cool Reason's hand $ . 
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How many gain, by rapine and by blood, 
A marble effigy, tbat fitamp& them good ! 

Such merit claims my Lord's poetic brain, 
His nonsense pakstt^ibr Ji6\seeiks;iiagaiA ; 
His well-bound book presented is for nought, 
And then his Lordship.ls^^lQIuus thought; 
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For play, in chUdkocAf er'ry thing's forsook, 

The tinseUd .bajuye ahdr instructive book. .' ^ . • 

Two stages. thesB^nri^ich.it may be said. 

That fictionmdthcfr taiiits the heart nor head. 

Neift we arriv^ jatthtat/mosi trying age. 

Which mais^ar mties us willh the prying sage ; 



Tis then we feul the glowj^rg stamp of youth j^ 

And seldom estimate the voice of truths . . , 

AVben sound, not sense, is pteasiag to the ear, ' . 

And terrors gpratify, that chlUwiih fear; 

When for the marvellous we feel inclined, 

And nought but wonders tan delight the mind^ 

An Aut^r'i otttlifte shou'd Aot then he nice, 
Let h^m eabofrer with th6 'fornk df vice ; 
Let boldness check the ardent youth's desire ; 
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Tis he who paiHU foul din in Yfftoe'tf guise. 
That shows the ktkb^ p«r«pecdy«r to otir eyes : 
For then we ga^e enraptur'd Mstbe.aigift/ * . * - ■ '^ 
As whcti the harlot lure*' us ift the flight. • 
Painf, dr(^s, and'hh^ttdeftCe, the cheat c6ii^k! j 
We lick, like lamfir, ^fte hand that graspsrthe steeU 
But had the monster, met us undisguised, 
The loathsome object must have been despis'd ; 
And pangs, which from that intercource arose, 
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How many gain, by rapine and by blood, 
A marble effigy, tbat ^mp& them good ! 

Such merit claims my Lord's poetic brain, 
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His well-bound book presented is for nought, 
And then his Lordship^is^^fOIiius thought; 
The publisher loud trumpet's his renown, 
My Lord's then d^bb'd ft wit by half the towB« 

You'll doubtless ask me, and with some surprize, 
What merit has the work that's fraih'd on lies ? 
What wholesome information can be found, 
Where ev'ry character treads magic ground ? » 

To this objection, as the Author, I, ' , 

Your scruples will attempt to satisfy.— 

From birth, thro' ^V^ry scene inii»kind we'll trace, 
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Tis then we feul the glowjpg f Munp of y^^tb^^^ 

And seldom estinate the voice of truths 

^'ben sound, not setise, is pteasiag to the.ear, ' . 

And terrors gratify, that chlU wiih fear; 

When for the marvellous we feel inclined, 

And nought but wonders can ddight the mind^ 



An Autb«ir'» outline shou'd &ot then he Aice, 
Let l^m ettbofrer with thd'fornk df vice; 
Let boldness check the ardent youth's desire ; 
For only tftit Can titme thMwpettlotti 6i^i ^^-^ 
Let sin appear ki fthl^t gftA atray'il, • ^' -^ "% 
And from the pitttrre yduth Will »l&rt ^fraiil^ 
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Tis he who paiHt* foul Sin in Yfftoe'tf guise. 
That shows the Ailli^ pertfpecdy^r to odr ejts t 
For then we ga^e enraptur'd Mstbe.iigiirti' • . " • -' 
Aj whcti the harlot lore*' us ift the flight. -■ 
Painf, df<^s, aifd'nhpttdenee, the cheat c6iW;i||k! ^ 
We lick, like lamfifr, ^(te hand that grasper the atteet* 
But had the monster, met us undisguised, 
The loathsome object must have been despis'd ; 
And pangs, which from that intercource arose, 
Wou'd not have marr'd tranquillity's repose. 
With years the blood grows calmer, and command 
Devolves, at length, into cool Reason's hand $ . 
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TTis then we feci the glowing stamp of youth ^^ 

And seldom estimiUe the voice of truth: 

AVben sound, not se|ise, is pleasing to the. ear, ' . 

And terrors gratify, that chiU wiih fear; 

When for the marvellous we feel i nclin'd, 

And nouglit but wonders csan delight the miiid^^ 
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An Atttb«ir't outline shou'd Hot then he Aice, 
X«t l^m etthiMrror with thd'fornl of vice; 
Let boldness check the ardent youth's desire ; 
For only t!k«t tm titMe th'iwpetdotis thi ^/^ 
Let sin appedf ift f<rtil^t gftitr atray'cl, ; *'-^"f 
And from the pitttrre yduth will »t&rt iifhii^ ' 

Tis he who paiiiti foul Bin in Yittoe'i gufse, 
That shows the ftitai^ pcJrHpecd^ to otir eyes r 
For then we gaxe enraptur'd Mruthe.rigirt^ 
As whet! the harlot lore^ us xt tbcr flight. 
Painf, dr6ss, aftd'htipudentfe, the cheat c6n^M ; 
We lick, like lamlyr, -lite hand that graspsr the steei* 
But had the monster, met us undisguised. 
The loathsome object must have been despisM ; 
And pangs, which from that intercource arose, 
WouM not have marr*d tranquillity's repose. 
With years the blood grows calmer, and comniand 
Devolves, at length, inta cool Reason's hand^. 
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Romance then resid ; is half bereft of charm, 
Sense at the fiction instant sounds th^alarm ; 
^ye merely read to{)as8 an*id!e hour. 

Nor heed the Monk's, the ghost-s, or witch's poVr. 

'. .' " • 

Old ag9 en8ues,<-«>Time casts on all a blot ;— 
Fiction and folly are, alike, forgot. 
^Gainst Death we stride the dregs of Ufa to lave, 
And, struggling, fall into the yawning grvi!«; 

Now tell m% gentle reader, wherfi's the &iilt| \ 

Tho' moral lessons be with fiction fraught : 

Virtue, howo'er disguis'd, shall Virtue be ; 

And Vice shall shew its own deformity* 

The one shall conquer each opposing ill. 

And baffle all the other's hell4raught skill. 

By precept and example I will teach. 

This sacred truth,— what more canDoctors preach ?•«« 

That vice f unchecked f its own. sure curse will.prove^ 

And. virtuous actions lead to peace and love^ 



.1. 



CONTENTS 

O P 

THE FIRST VOLUME. 



CHAP. I. 

The Battle of Methyen. — Defeat of King Robert 
Bruce and his trusty adh'eren ts>— Their subsequent 
flight towards the Hebrides.^-— Embarkation for 
the Island of Oronza. — Their imminent peril in 
a dreadful storm, — ^Their providential escape, and 
arrival at Oronza. 

CHAP. ir. 

Their arrival, at the monastery of Saint Colnmba.*— 
Mysterious reception there.— -The Religious Cere* 
monies and other peculiarities 6f the Monks. 

CIJAP. III. 
Iqfaniqy of Huberto A vin^. ---Mystery attending hit 
birth. — Alzarro entrusts Huiierto to the care of 
^ir Alan Macdonald. — His departure for Italy. 

CHAP. IV. 
War between Edward I. of England, and Robert Bruce 
of Scotland. — The cause thereof. — ^Sir Alan Mac- 
donald slain in battle.—Castle of Sir Alan razed 
to the ground. — His wife and the youth Huberto 
taken prisoners, and carried in captivity to Lon- 
don. — Sufferings of Lady Macdonald,— Her last 

adieu, and death. Partiality of Ambrose de 

Landabar, to the young Huberto. — Murder of 
Ambrose. — Extraordinary Escape of Huberto. 

CHAP. V. 
Perilous situation of Huberto.— --His escape from 
London. — His journey towards the Scottish bor- 
ders. — He seeks shelter in a ruined castle. — 
His interview with the witches;— Their incanta- 
tions and predictions. 



CONTENTS. Xii 

CHAP. VI. 

Ifuberto proceeds on hi« journey.— Is entertained at 
a fnona^texy.-.— IIa prepares to pass the bordei-s. 

CHAP. VH. 

Iluberto is taken pfisoncr.—— Is examined and suffered 
to depart. — Arrives in Scotland. — Is introduced 

to Kipg Robert Bruce and bis nobles. His va<« 

jour. His high prefci-njent. — Rescues King Ro- 
bert At the battle of Methvep.— Ilk flight with that 
Moh^rcbi and his nobles, sifter their defeat. 

CHAP. VIII. 
Caution of the King at the mpnastery of S^nt Co- 
lumba. — The celebration of mass. — Description 

o^ tb^ Abbot Gomlez. Huberto^s predeliction 

' ipf ppe of tho Monks.— King Robert summoned 
ini^^tb^AbboVs presence, — Plis reception.— -Cau- 
tious conduct of tbe fugitive King. 

CHAP^iX. 
* Aunf o dis^ov^rs tlie X<egend of the Liitlfi Red Wo- 
.4agp.— -The l^g^d.— Iiit^ruptipA by tbe Monk 
' John of Dunbar. — His conduct to nuberto. 

CHAP. X. . 

)i«hert9's entf ^nce into tbe chAp.el of Saint Co)um- 
ba.— Supemi^toral ag^iury th|ere.-*-Appf arance of 
the hag. — Her /dreadful prognostic.-^— Ho is sur- 
prized in the Chapel by a Monk,-"* His mysterious 
cs^utipn^ and emphatic word^. 



GONDEZ, 

THE MONk. 



CHAP. I. 



Twas there I learn'd the untun'd song of war; 

TThere coursed the hristly-mane'd and foaming steed; 

With -fire-spitting 'eye, and trampling hoofs; 

Upon whose back bestrode a Scottish knightb 

Unnumber'd were the valiant foes he slew 

Of England's hardy youths.^ 

How many pedigrees and Cota cCAmmrcs, 

JBeneathhis nerved arm were blotted out ! 

Whilst foaming from his horse's flanks ran dovin 

Tlie blood of all their proud nobility. 
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Yea, this taan*s brow, like to a title leaf,^ 
Fortels the nature of a tragic volume. 

SHAKESPEARE; » 



IN OW raged <>n every side the direfui 
battle's carnage : the reeking car of Maci 
scour'd swiftly o'er ' the blood-stain'd 
fields while on .hid tioddiiig crest en- 
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throned, sat huqgiy death, vho seemed 
triumphantly to animate the furious 
combatants on either side. 

But JTortune smiled upon the English 
host, and all the valour of the Scottish 
clans was hutnbled by the fiiry of the 
British lion. 

The brave Sir Edward Bruce, borne on 
his foaming war-steed, strove on every 
side with unbridled valour; whien- sud- 
denly the young Lord Walter, accom- 
panied by Randolph Earl of Murray, rode 
furiously towards him, and exclaimed 
aloud :-^ 
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** Spur, spur your courser, good^ir 
Edward, or your bold brother Robert, 
who enacts prodigies of valour, must fall 
into the bands of the victorious enemy." 

Roiis'd 8:^ the c«II» Sir Edward instantljr.^ 
JlM^ed Im ^nipnf^ ftmi spiining his ho^s«^ 
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over the de^d and dying, forced his way 
through the English ranksi and soon ar^ 
rived to be a witness of his brother's 
iminent danger. 

Surrounded by a host of England^s 
fiercest sons, the valiant and the good 
King Robert Bruce, nerv'd with the fury 
of a hunted tiger, opposed himself to 
death in every shape. Beside^ him fought 
sturdily the bold Laird Douglas, fearless^^ 
of every surrounding peril, and anxious 
only to rescue his Monarch from the 
impending danger; at the right hand of 
this noble, the youthful Huberto Avinzo, 

# displayed a valour almost supernatural 
Thrice had he already rescued from the 
surrounding foe, the captive person of 
King Robert Bruce, and at the moment 
of Sir Edward's ajrival, he rushed in 

. front of the King's steed, and with heroic 
magnanimity received upon his upraised 
shield, the death-dooming falchion of 
the stout Earl of Pembroke, conunander 

b2 
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of the lEnglish forces, which must have 
levelled with the earth the pride of Sco' 
.tia, its much adored chief; whose arm 
^vas, at that critical juncture, opposed tp 
the united efforts of three opponents. 

By the timely inteference of those nor 
hies, King Robert Bruce, Laird Douglas, 
and Huberto Aviiizo, were happily resr 
cued from the impending danger; ou 
every side, however, victory proclaimed 
itself in England'^ favour, the Scottish 
clans were put to flight in every direcr 
tion, and speeded from the ;6eld with 
the utmost precipitation; while their 
shrill bugles, mournfully sounded to the 
wind^ the unfortunate retreat. 

It was with the utmost difficulty that 
King Robert was prevailed upon to seek 
for safety in immediate flight ; swayed, 
however, by the urgent council of his 
friends, he made with speed towards an 
adjoining forest; accompanied only by 
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those chosen leaders, who had so signally 
dided his cause in defiance of every 
danger, together with the magnanimous 
youth Huberto Avinzo, whose wayward 
fate now led him to become one of the' 
principal supporters of the drooping 
Cause of King Robert Bruce. 



•\ 



Thus terminated the bloody and fatal 
battle of Methven, which seemed to blight 
for ever the hope of Scotia's hardy sons, 
by reducing to the most perilous and 
abject situation their noble King, Robert' 
Bruce, the patron of merit, the friend of 
virtue, th'e pride of Mars, and the dar- 
ling idol of every Scottish soul. 

The dusky veil of evening began to 
obscure the last bright gleam of fading 
day^ as the Monarch and his downcast 
friends, borne on the wings of flight, 
wbund through the intricate mazes of 
the forest. Already had the clangor of 
tbe English trumpets, the shouts of the 
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pursuers, and the yells of the pursued 
faded on the listning ears of the fugi* 
tives; when, suddenly, King Robert 
checking the fleet ness of his courser, ad*^ 
dressed his friends, as follows :-^ " 

" Yoke-ftllows in arms, and dearest 
friends, our struggles for the freedom of 
Our native land, might perhaps, in the 
eyes of many, entitle.us to better fortune* 
We have stoutly fought it, inch by inch ; 
we have bled, and freely too, in Scot- 
land's cause ; yet, such you see, my lords, 
IS the adverse chance of war. But, I 
conjure ye, in the fondi name of hope, 
which ever befriends the lowly and 
distressed ; suffer not the gloom of un- 
availing despondency to counteract those 
glorious energies which still inhabit 
your untainted souls. 'Tis tru^ that we 
are now become the veriest outcasts 
that ere inhaled the breath of life ; yet 
$till remember friends, the strife is glo- 
rious, for our cause is ^ood, nor can I 
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(dJDuCt that ultimate succoiur ^r6m .abdv^^ 
wliicfa^ though for a tiine concealed^ stitt 
vorka imperceptibly in virliaie's catise.-^ 
To each here present I owe the preserva- 
lioa of that life I now enjoy ; but more 
particiihrly unto thee, Huberto^ wfaoM 
Imsonal Mftty haa been iso often ataked 
tot my presenring ; and trust me there^ 
Ibf^ while I yet can boast such friends, 
dejcctiofi shall not mat the vigour of the 
man. — Vo ; the dear liberty of my land 
111 still maintain, and either permanently 
fix my Scotia's freedom, or, in the con- 
test, sacrifice that life which is in slavery^ 
unworthy my enjoying. 

9 

% 

*^ Chance has compelled us thus to fly 
the field of M ethven ; 'tis therefore, now 
befitting, that we should determine whi^ 
ther 'twere most expedient for us to direct 
our course. — What say^ you lords ?--^ 
Speak, brother Edward; for now like 
wanderers on a trackless heath we strays 
we know^not whither/' 

B 4 
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*' In such an exigency/' i:epliecf* SiV 
Edward, ^' concealment is the only plan 
to be adopted." 

* 

*^ To: this we must have immediate* 
rjccourse," replied. the Earl of Murray ^^ 
^^ from which we may be enabled, by- 
secret means, to apprize our friends: ai^d;, 
true adherents, of the measures necessary- 
to be pursued, in order to our once m6r&( 
facing the hitherto victorious^ enemy.',' i 

*^ Curses light upon the English crest !'! 
exclaimed the Laird Douglas, with vehe*. 
mence, " let not the name of victory be^ * 
coupled with the hateful race; it gallsr 
Kpy yery soul,. when I rccall to my re- 
niembrance, that my two brothers were » 
ignqminiously butchered on the block, 
a,nd that a \yife, dear to me as existence, 
and a daughter, the pledge of our mutual 
affections, the safety of whom I prize a^ 
much as glory and rpy native land, are 
still at haughty Edward's mercy.—: 
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Almighty God ! that thus' the wife and 
daughter of a Scottish Douglas should 
, wear proud England's • galling fetters, 
and within their London's walls pine 
away in melancholy captivity." 

^^ Calm, Laird Douglas, I intreat, this 
vehemence of temper," said the young 
Lord Walter, " cease, I beseech you, for 
the present, this unavailing flow of pas- 
sion : in the name of friendship I conjure 
-you to recollect, that it is your counsel, 
and not your rage, which is, in the present 
instance, requisite." 

" I yield, I yield, my friend," replied 
Laird Douglas, "but ahi the. shaft of 
hatred's here : it rankles in my heart" 

" If I may be permitted to hazard an 
opinion at this distressing juncture," said 
the youthful Huberto, " we slwuld forfeit- 

4 

with speed, even in the very track which 
propitious fate seems purposely to have 
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led us in* We now incline toward the 
Western Isles, and soon entangled in 
the intricate passes, may bid defiance to 
pursuit. Let us then to the islands of 
the Hebrides, in one of which, safely 
concealed, we may^ confidently laugh to 
scorn the machinations of the foe, and 
plan such operations as must eventually 
frustrate their designs.'' 

** Thanks, generous youth," replied 
the King, ^^ thanks, Huberto, as sage in 
council as renowned in war: what saj 
you friends? Can any here amend Aviu* 
20% tind advice ?'^ . 



•* We are agreed," reiterated every 
tongue, '* and owe our gratitude for 
Hubeito's care." " To merit such a 
recompence/' replied the youth, " my 
life itself were scarcely a sufficient 
compensation/' 

'*: W« know thy trutlj,^ continued thp 
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&fotiafch^ ^^ and all our loves are thine. 
Come friends, now speed we forward 
towards the west-^Be God our stay, 
and Hope the rallying word.«-On friends, 
and let the termination of our journey 
be Oronza's secret isle,** *' 

Scarcely had King Robert finished the 
concluding words, when erery courser*s 
side felt the keen rowel of the goading 
spur, and laving the iron bit with foam, 
plunged forward with the rapidity of 
lightning. 

The bright lamp of jocund day was 
now extinguished, and the pale*eyed 
goddess of silent night broke in melaU'' 
choly majesty through the ebon dark, 
and' shed around her partial light The 
sullen wijhdBf arose, which, gradually 
dispersing tht^^rmurky canopy of clouds, 
lefl to the. wondeiiag eye of contempla- 
tion, the countless beauties of immea^ 
surable spa(fe. There Venus glitteretf 
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iii^ brightest lustre, and all the dazzling 
host of. Heaven shot forth their scin-, 
tillating lights,, lacing the wide expanse 
of dark ethereal ^ blue with genmiy 
brightness. 

Various and contending were the ideas 
that took possession of the mind of estch 
thoughtful fugitive ; yet, there was not, 
an individual bosom but glowed >vith the 
god-like . thirst of Fame, the love of 
Virtue, the freedom of their Sovereign, 
and the hope of giving Hberty to Scot- 
land 's valiant clans. 

.J'or two successive days and nights . 
King Robert Bruce, and his followers, 
continued on their route-^ scarcely mak^ 
ing the necessary halt for the change of 
horses, and the taking that nutriment, 
of which, from their harrassed state, they 
stood in so much need. At length, 
towards the decline of the third day, they 
ai^ived in safety pn. the shores of the 



THE MON^K. 13 

Sound of Jura, where, quitting horse, ^ . ' 
bark transported them immediately to . 
tliat island,-, which, having traversed, 
they again entered a'vessel, and steered 
towards Oronza's Isle. 

^ Day's jocund face lio longer beam'd in . 
resplendent majesty upon the western 
horizon, the rays had sunk below the- 
surface of the deep, and a ihreatning 
gloom, overspread the vaulted canopy of 
Heaven; loud howled the northern blast; 
the .surge rose high its curling head, 
and dashed in foaming fury against the 
little bark, which W;afted o'er the angry 
flood, the luckless King of Scotland and 
his. trjed companions^ 

In vain the boatmen strove against 
the fury of the overwhelming current: 
their strength availed them but little^ 
when opposed to the combined assaults 
of adverse winds and angry waves. One 
moment the vessel plunging into a yawn* 
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ang gulph, seemed lost for ever ;^ then 
Struggling with the billows^ it rose 
again^ to meet oBce more a watery 
tomb. 

Thus, every second seemed to threaten 
instantaneous death, till each exhausted, 
abandoned the bark to the rude sport of 
the tempestuous elements. 

The dauntless Monarch and his chosen 
friends, armed with blessed tranquillity 
of soul, the certain companion 'of con- 
scious rectitude, awaited in silence the 
dreadful behest of fate; when fostering 
Providence kindly wrought what every 
mortal effort combined, had vainly sti*ove 
to accomplish. 

The angry surge, at Heaven's com* 
mand, drove to the shore the splitting 
vessel, restoring once more to land these 
outcast child I'en of misfortune. 
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Each, with true devotion, firat paid 
tribute to theprotectinghand of the Most 
High, and then stretched upon the turf 
his wearied frame, overcome by lassitude 
and the rude assaults of the pitiless winds 
and waves. 
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CHAP. . II. . 



I ne*er was sup^rsticiouSy and defy 

All babbling augurs, and fell umens dire> 

That oft appal the human soul. 

Yety there's a heavy something at my hearty 

A secret summons that yells out — Beware! 

Well, well, let grizzly terror freeze this breast, 

Chill the warm tide that rushes through my veins; 

Make dead this sight, and numb these pliant joints. 

Still all his malice doth my soul defy. 

Still all his horrors shall not make roe shrink^ 

Nor sue for mortal life — when by the change 

I gain a glorious immortality. 

w. H. 1, 



Borne upon the hollow blast of 
night, a sound was heard that died in 
melancholy cadence on the listning ear. 
-—It was the solemn bell of Oronza's 
monastery that tolled in melancholy 
accents the dreary hour of midnight. 
The knell was grateful to the harrassed 
souls of King Robert and lus trusty fol- 
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lowers, each of whom involuntarily arose, 
animated with the same desire of con- 
ducting the Monarch to some asylum^ 
where he might receive the attentions 
that were consonant with his dignity, and 
Also experience such succour as his then 
exhausted state, both mental and bodily^ 
so much required.. • 

Each noble, having tendered his bestr 
ffjcryice to his adored Sovereign, the Kin^ 
arose,, and reclining onthearms of the 
I^ord Walter and the Earl of Murray,' 
followed the other partners of bis flight; 
who slowly bent their steps, in that 
direction, from M'hence, at intervals, the^ 
brazen knell proceeded.. »' 

After advancing for a; short: period, 
they found themselves on the skirt of a 
gloomy wood, which, owing to tjie almost 
impenetrable darkness of the night, ap-?- 
peared. to extend,, its sable foliage, in. 
every direction.. .: ^ , \r 
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Fearful lest the intricacies of the forest 
night mislead them, by the persuasion 
<>f Laird Douglas^ the King and the 
lemaii^ing noblemen made a halt ; while 
be^ accompanied by the young Huberts 
Avinzo, entered the wood^ to find out if 
possible any beaten track; but, aftet 
much labour, the research proved fruit* 
Jess: and, on rejoining King Robert, they 
were all compeUed to submit to the 
alternative of forcing a passage through 
this unfrequented part of the forests 
The rain, though much abated, con*^ 
tinned to fall plentifully ; and the gusts 
of murmuring wind, forcing a passage 
through the umbrageous foliage, pro«» 
duced at intervals a moaning sound, 
which contributed to the horrors of the 
surrounding gloom, 

Avinzo, who, with the Laird Douglas, 
proceeded foremost of the parly, at 
length descried, through an opening of 
tjie w6od, a faint gleam of light, which 
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obviously proceeded from the lofty 
ftrched casement of some venerable mo« 
nastic pile; This intelligence was joy^ 
fhlly communicated to the Monaihl^ 
who, with the fatigued partners of his ill 
fortune, instantly bent their steps to^ 
lirards the edifice. 

On a nearer approach, the fabric proved 
to be a monastery, which, from the vast 
extent ^f ground it occupied, appeared 
to be a building of considerable conse^^ 
quence. On gaining the surrounding 
walls, the aperture from whence the dim 
gleam bad issued, proved to be one of 
the numerous casements which gave 
light to the northern angle of the chapel, 
where the inmates of tlie monastery were 
then solemnising the midnight vespers. 

1'he painted casement, through which 
but partially shot the blaze of innume- 
rable tapers burning within, contrasted 
finely with the ebon hue of the surround* 
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ing foliage, and produced an awful effect,, 
ivhich was in a great measure augmented; 
by the imperfect sound of the baser notes 
of ths religious chaunters, which gained- 
at. intervals the attentive ears of the for-- 
lom Sovereign anid his fellow fugitives^, 
filling the pensive mind of every listner. 
with an indescribable gloom, tp which his- 
soul had ever till then been estranged^ 

After slowly proceeding to the extre-- 
mity of the chapel wall, another project-- 
ing part of the. main building presented 
itself,, which was lost in the sombre dis- 
tance. Still guided by this angle, the* 
party advanced ; arid about midway ar- 
rived at the grand arched pojtal of the "■ 
monastery, which had been screened from 
observation by the projiecting bastions « 
of the edifice. 

Sir Edward Bruce advancing, was upon 
the point of sounding at the gate for 
admittance,, when the,- £ing> suddenly 
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looseuing himself from the supporting 
arms of the young Lord Walter and the 
Earl of Murray, seized hastily that of 
Sir £dward; exclaiming — 

" Hold, my dear brother ! lior rashly 
jthink of craving succour here till you 
jbave received from me the counsel which 
I have to impart. — I know not wherefore, 
but something there is lies heavy on my 
soul ; — I pray you, therefore, remember 
each of you, that I your Monarch must 
not be thought the partner of your 
flight ; call me what name ye will, but 
kt the tale be simply a3 follows : — ^That 
we are all true gentlemen and of note, 
who, upon the King's defeat at Methven, 
have hither fled for refuge and for safety ; 
as the Sovereign of England, even in 
these our Scottish islands, hath secret 
friends and emissaries. I pray you, 
therefore, let us have recourse to caution, 
a^ sound the inhabitants of this vene* 
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lable pile ere we confide to them the se^ 
cret of our real quality/* 

Sir Edward and the rest all bowed 
assent ; when instantly the massive 
knocker resounded on the brazen plate, 
sending forth a discordant din that 
harshly echoed through the lofty halla 
of the building. 

After the lapse of a few seconds^ the 
slow and measured tread pf footsteps 
were heard; and presently, through a 
small grating in the door, a surly voice 
addressed the fugitives to the following 
effect. 

" Who, and what are ye that intrude ^ 
at this untimely hour upon the sworn 
votaries of religion and their God?-— 
Begone ! 'tis now mid vesper chaunt ; 
and it is our Abbot's strict command 
that none be here admitted to break 
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unseisoiiabiy upon the worship of the 
Most High/' 

** Good father," replied the Monarchy 
*^ we do not seek to break upon your 
holy purposes ; for we would most gladly 
join our orisons with youf s. What we 
desire is that which most gives satisfac* 
tion to the Divinity, when freely offered 
from the heart: — ^we only claim your 
charity.'* 

Tlie same harsh voice then gruffly 
answered ftom within — " You lose your 
labour; go and seek dsewhere, that 
comfbrt^^of which you stand in need." 

At that moment the retiring sound of 
the monk's footsteps was heard; when 
Sir Edward Bruce, advancing to the 
giratin^ cried aloud — 

« 

^* For mercy, holy father ! do not bar 
your doors upon us : wis are no common 
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herd that claim your benison and protec«^ 
tion ; we are all gentlemen of note, but 
now unhappy fugitives, that fought at 
Methven for our land and King, and 
shared like him the bitter fate of adverse 
fortune." 

The footsteps once more approached 
the portal, when thus bespoke the monk. 



" Speak ! what men are ye? 
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" Knights in the service of King Ro» 
bert Bruce," reiterated Sir Edward, 

All was silent during some seconds^ 
when the massive bolts were at length 
withdrawn, and the clank of chains echoied 
within ; the lofty portal then moving on 
its hinges, displayed an extensive hall, 
imperfectly illuminated with dimly burn* . 
ing lights, ranged at regular distances 
against the walls ; upon the pavement 
rested a brass lamp, wbjch the father fiist 
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reared above the level of his brbw, and 
then proceeded to examine, by its glare, 
the several persons of the fugitives. — The 
glance of the monk was scrutinizing, and 
every trait of severity characterized his 
jgloomy physiognomy. 

Having concluded this cautious pe« 
rusal of their features, the monk, with 
the motion of his hand alone, beckoned 
them to advance; and as the Monarch 
and his nobles followed the father's 
footsteps, they again heard the gate closed 
too by a second monk of the order, who 
had, till that mom*ent, escaped. all obser- 
vation. 

' Having traversed the hall, they en- 
tered a chamber strll more dreary; where 
the monk, advancing to an oaken bench, 
motioned the Monarch and his folio w- 
iers to be seated.' Having complied in 
silence, the father retired by another en- 
trance, at the opposite extremity of the 
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apartments wbichi from the gleam thai 
issued from the lamp he bore, appeared to 
communicate with a long suite of apart-^ 
ments, equally desolate with that which 
was then occupied by the Monarch and 
his companions. 

As the palid ray faded in the distance, 
each sharer of his Sovereign's fate was 
most anxiously desirous to communicate 
his thoughts on the singularity of th^ 
reception they had experienced ; but the 
taciturnity of the King proved a sufficient 
check to their desire; but each men* 
tally exclaimed — " Can this be a symbol 
of religious charity ? Is this the balmy 
comfort which its votaries proffer ^o the 
abject children of misfortune? Instead 
of brotherly affection, a gloomy mistrust 
was graven on the front of our conductor; 
and his manners were as cold, repulaivei 
and comfortless as the internal appearance 
of this sanctified abode.'' 



^ 
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The MonarcK it is true^ ^iperieaeed 
but too deeply thi$ traiii of thinking; yet 
tbat «ooii gave way to idjea3 more weighty* 



« If/' thought he, '' the Superior be 
the model from which his creatures 
frame their mode of conduct^ this can 
be no safe asylum for me^^-^Fot where 
suspicion lurks^ andseieks to hide he^ 
guilty head^ there too, lies concealed 
iht caakered heart : 'tis candour stamps 
indelibly the souVs integrity ; without 
it,; ' premeditated villainy bars the access 
to jsmiling yirbii^ and crioie but ieaib to 



crime."; 



Once more the sound of footsteps 
broke upon titie dreary jsifamee;; and, in 
a few seconds, jtbe same firthet ajspeared, 
followed by anotigierjof the c^nden As 
theyii|ftprpadbed» the King and bia nobles 
bent each a look of astonishment on the 
person of the new visitant His ap- 
pearance was particularly meagise^ and 
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hiS' stature far above the coifinoon level ; 
the crown of his head, which was bald, 
forcibly contrasted itself with the jet 
colour of his hair, which was cropped 
short behind, and scarcdy covered a 
third part of his fordiead ; his featums; 
though human, had in them something 
m inexpr^sibiy . terrific as to appkl the 
^aze of observation ; two eyes large 'and 
glaring, jq. ^in t^aqiialine nose, cbedc- 
bones remavkably' high^ < and a ' mouth, 
whose lipi^'thrpttgh paleness, kerned but 
a part of this petrifying* countenance, ; tbte 
whole.oif Wbidfi,»iovorspread with the Kvid 
complexion of death, formed the charaic^ 
teristic features of this horrible figure. 

t JTlie di^pery of this- father consistect 
of a darH'browft rofee, that swept' along 
the whites pavcntienM^ and* buqg in^ lo^ 
felkfe arouMi'his oziea^e Umbs^ while ik 
cord slil^tly eneiteied his loins, andai 
brpad cross ofwhite appeared upon IM: 
breast. -rr-^uch was the object tMtS 
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made a halt within some few paces of 
his astonished observers. ^ 

* Having spoken in a whisper to the 
father who preceded him, the lamp was. 
placed upon the pavement, and the lay 
friar, bowing with apparent humility, 
retired back some steps ; when the 
stranger, raising his right arm and press- 
ing the fore- finger upon his lip, advanced 
with slow and measured step, pasaing 
and re-passing before the King and his 
nobles, on whom he bent his scowling 
eyes, as if with an intent to read tbe^ 
workings of their inmost souls. 

This extraordinary ceremony con- 
cluded, he paused before the person of 
the King ; and, after a silence more ex- 
pressive than even language itself, ad- 
dressed him thus : — 

*^ Yoiitsay, Sir Knight, from Methvea 
hither yc^ have steered your course, to 
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seek a refuge from the conquering foe^—^ 
King Bruce is then defeated F"^ 

To whom the Sovereign firmly tfaui 
replied — " The Monarch, and we hitf 
fblk>werS| have shared the fate of battle. 
We Amght; were conquered: but, I 
trust, shall isoon retrieve those laurtlf 
which we have not ingloriously lost'^ 

-^" You love the King ?*^ 

~-** None better, Idareavo^k: the 
eause of Robert Bruct boasts not a stur^ 

dier friend than I.** 



* How fares his Majesty ?" 



-*-" Doubtless as other Monarcfas fare, 
>hen transitory evils cross tbetiu Op^ 
posed to adverse fate, be has a kingly 
spirit; and therefore, I suppose, will 
bear misfortune as befits sach magt)a« 
nimity.' 
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The Monk paused a while, with down- 
cast look; then suddenly raising hit 
eyes, and fixing them full upon the King, 
exclaimed, with an elevated voice and 
mysterious inclination of the head— - 

" And, wert thou the King, what 
course would'st thou pursue }"* 

— " Kghf^ till I regained my crown 
and Scotland's liberty." 

With eyes still fixed upon the Mo- 
narch, the lather paused awhile^ then 
slowly hent his steps towards the en* 
trance of the chamber. The lay-friaij^ 
at his approach, raised the . lamp with 
intent to conduct him as before.; but 
the Monk, with out-stretched arm, for- 
bad him, and his form soon disappeared 
in the surrounding gloom. 

' King Robert, at this juncture, arose ; 
and advancing to the father^ requested 
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to be made acquainted with the .titular 
saint of tlie monastery, and the name 
of its superior. To which interrogatory, 
it was with some difficulty the Monarch 
gained this answer ; — 

. The convent is dedicated to St. Co- 
lumba, and Gondez is the name of its 
Abbot. The King, farther expressing a 
desire to see the superior, the monk tbu& 
replied :— 

" Think you, Sir Knight, that the holy 
Abbot of Columba's monastery, will Jjie 
led from his austere duties ^iy.thf.cill]* .of 
a.stranger? You mistake the person' of 
the sanctified Gondez; the presence of 
a Monarch, would not actuate him to 
relax, for a moment, in his religiou5» avpr 
cations. He must, indeed, be bold, that 
dares intrude upon his meditations. -^^^ 
Even our holy brother, John of Dunbar, 
who but now retired, would sluink from 
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such procedure, though he is the bosonx 
frrend of our Abbot. " 

** The bosom friend of the Abbot ! re- 
iterated the King." 

• * 
The concluding words of the monk^ 
had petrified the Monarch, who from 
the strong and impressive impulse of the 
moment, could not restrain the involun- 
tary exclamation ; after which, - lost in 
contemplatioiH he resumed hi^ si^^ be- ^ 
side the person of Laird Douglas. 

• 

During some time they remained in 
this.unpleasant state of suspence, ^v^h^flf 
a third father entering tlie chamber, s^qr 
quainted them that food was spread 
upon the board ; after which, cells yjfhx^^ 
ready for their repose. 

The wearied fugitives arose and fol- 
lowed, in silence, the steps of tlieir con- 
ductor, who ushered them into ^ apart* 

c 5 • ' 
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ment where such provision as the tno*, 
nastery afforded was spread for the 
unfortunate guests. 

In the course of the repast several 
monks entered and retired from the 
chamber^ all uniformly maintaining a 
similar gloomy reserve, and every thing 
being conducted in the same inbos<- 
pitable manner. Actuatied by this 
conduct, the Sovereign and his friends^ 
J|l fearful of betraying themselves in the 
smallest degree to their observant at- 
tendants, followed a mode of procedure 
. . Jn some degree consonant . with that of 
fl^l^^f hosts ; and thus concluded the 
ifteerless meal ; after which, every guest 
was separately conducted to his bed of 
mat^ 

Any endeavour to pourtray the mental 
feelings of each fug-itive, when stretched 
upon his couch of rush, would prove 
inadequate; each felt alike, a strange 



\ 



fbfSlKMlihg of something unaccotmtable, 
at which nature revolted 

Huberto Avinz6^ more particiilarly^ 
experienced a repugnant horror; which, 
notwithstanding the dauntless mind he 
inherently possessed, unnerved, in a great 
measure, his wonted magnanimi^. 

" Whence arises," he exclaimed, as he 
reclined upon his mat, ^* this unac- 
countable horror? each object in this 
mansion, which should inspire my soul 
with thoughts of peace, is fraught with 
terrors that appals me." . ' 



As Avin2o spoke, th<e wind, as i 
unison with his lugubre thoughts, 
moaned through the grated casement 
above. He remained for a lefigth of 
time restless, and then arose weary of 
this continued sleepless state, and the 
glo<)my contemplations that unceasingly 
pervaded his imagination^ 



i 
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As Hiiberto "traversed the v-aulted 
apartment, the moon at intervals pe^ed 
through the watery clouds that swiftly 
sailed along, impelled by the current* of 
the hollow rushing wind. 

On a minute inspection of the cham- 
ber, within a nich upon a small altar, 
rested a crucifix, which seemed to pre- 
sent itself^ as a reproof for Avinzo'is re- 
missness, who instantly falling "prostrate 
at the shrine, breathed the warm effusions 
w of a virtuous soul; which not only dis- 
sipated every appalling horror^ but 
brought from heaven the cJi^rihg balm 
:^|rf, gentle and rfenovating sleep, to sooth 
^8jp care-worn mind, and give new vigour 
to that natural bodily strength, which 
was nearly exhausted by the puissant 
arm of all-subduing ^tigue. 



■^ 
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CHAP. Ill 



My gracious Lord, that which J would. discover, 
* The law of friendship bids me to conceal; 
' But, when I call to mind your^ikcious favours 
. Done to me, undeserving as I am ; 

My duty pricks me on to utter that 

Wliich else no worldly good should draw from me. 



The Cherub, gazing in my face, 
Henewed past scenes to friendship dear; 

My mind recalled the father's grace/ 
While pity shed the silent tear. 

W, H. I, 



JLlUBERTO Avinzo, who «o signally 
aided the cause of Robert Bruce, King of 
Scotland, and so often preserved him 
from impending danger, was by birth au: 

Italian: but to his fate there was an- 

... ♦ 

nexed so much mystery, as to render 
every idea of tracing his family or con- 
nections utterly impossible. 
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In early infancy, Huberto had been 
^ brought to Scotland by a native of Rome, 
'whose phisiognomy and manners stamped 
him above the common level, though 
his outward habillaments by no means, 
tended to strengthen such a suggestion. 
These latter boiQpver, were, in all pro- 
bability, assumed in order to disguise hia 
real rank from the eye of observation; 
and this opinion was further strength* 
ened by the profusion of riches he pos« 
sessed. This guardian of Avinzo bor^ 
the appellation of Alzarro ; and scarcely 
appeared to have attained his thirtieth 
year. 

During the continuance of this stran« 
ger at Edinburgh, with the then infant 
Huberto Avinzo, his courteou9 manners, 
but more particularly the consideration 
of his being an absolute stranger in that 
city, endeared him to the family and 
kindred of Sir Alan Macdonald; who, 
notwithstanding, acquired not the small- 



^ 
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est knowledge of the family or con- 
nections of Alzarro, or the infant Huberto 
Avin20. This continued silence and 
reserve did not, however, tend to dimi- 
nish Sir Alan's predilection in his favour, 
which even led him to introduce Alzarro 
at the CJourt of Aleixander the Third, the 
then jreignin^ Monarch of Scotland, 
where every marked attention was, in 
consequence, paid to him. i 

H ■ , ■ • .- 

After a twelvemonth's continuance at 
Edinburgh, dispatches were suddenly 
received by Alzarro, from Rome; the 
Contents of which seamed to operate, 
most forcibly on his f(^elings, and an 
immediate gloom characterized jiis whole 
conduct Hhs continued for some days ; 
when^ one evening, after having evinced, 
by his everf action, a more than ordinaiy 
restlessnei^s of mind, he thus,- in privatej 
addressed himself to Sir Alan Mac<> 
donald:«--» 
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" The generosity of your conduct, Sir 
Alan, in having thus befriended a total 
stranger, shall remain foVever stamped, 
upon the tablet of my soul. — W^ould to 
Heaven that I were now permitted to 
reveal the impenetrable mystery which 
shrouds the fate of the luckless infant 
Huberto Avinzo; — but tli^t is impossible. 
I am bound to secresy, and cannot 
therefore, degrade myself in my own 
esteem, by forfeiting the confidence re- 
posed in me. As far, Sir Alan, as I am 
at liberty to speak, you shall command 
my confidence; for* you, of all, beings, 
have the i)io$t indisputable claim on my 
candour. Five, years are now elapsed, 
since first Huberto breathed the vital 
air ; misfortune, ere that hour,, attended 
on his hapless niother ; and when she gave 
htm to the world, it. was but to atraia 
him to her breaking ^ heart, and bid hei 
offspring an eternal srdieu.— The noble 
youth whom this dear child claims for hia 
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"father, was the friend of my iafant days/ 
which dear constancy of attachnient 
ripened with our manhood, and I became 
the paither of his pleasures^ the sharer of 
his; disquietudes, and the sad partaker of 
his hickless fortune. Know then. Sir 
Allan, that Alzarro is not my name ; that 
Huberto Avinzo is but an assumed appel-t 
lation for the child, who, from either 
parent, boasts a noble lineage. Know 
also, that from impending and certain 
death I preserved this dear pledge of theK 
most pure and sacred love ; and for its 
salvation fled my native country. — It 
was a, tribute due to feeling, honour, and 
my friend." 

Here Alzarro concealing his face with 
one hand, and pressing with the oilier, 
. that of Sir Alan Macdonald, shed a co- 
pious flood of tears, which had almost 
stifled his voice, as he gave utterance to 
the concluding words of his address.- 
Having, for a time, yielded to this per? 
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turbation of the aoiil^ he thus continued 
hk harangue :—« 

** I have now unburthened to jon^ Sir 
Alan, as much as my integrity to my 
beloved friend will permit You are now» 
in some measure enabled to judge of 
the secret which preys upon my soul; 
and nothing, but the conviction' of your 
honour, and the friendship I have expe* 
rienced from yoi^ could have diawn it 
from me. But^ if I have already found 
you the generous friend, I have yet to 
trespass on your bounty ; — ^yes, I have still 
to sue for a continuance of your pro- 
tection towards the helpless infant Hu* 
berto Aviuzo, since, by the late commu* 
nications received from Rome, imperious 
necessity demands my speedy return thi- 
ther : although painful the altemative,yet 
I am compelled to leave behipd me this 
darling offspring of my beloved friend. 
My absence will not, I trust, prove of 
any very lon^ duration ; but^ as to the 




precite period of my retiihi it \b tmpossi* 
biefor mk to speaki as I flfhall be ocea* 
pied on affairs of no ooimnon nature. 
This, Sir Alan^ is the request I have to 
make, iti the naipe of the truest parental 
affection, in tlie name of unprotected 
innocence and that unalterable regard 
which I entertain tot your character/' 

Sir Alan Macdonald^ pressing with 
warmth tliejbaiadofAkarifo, whose tears 
again stole cdpidusly down his manly 
cheeky replied:-***! ' 

«* The Christian's duty is to allbrd 
relief to the necessitous, and extend the 
fostering hand to afflicted innocence; 
therefore, Alzarro, I not only receive this 
strong— 'this gentle pledge of your es- 
teem, with the wannest effusions of plea- 
sure, but also gratefully acknowledge 
the trust which Heaven so sacredly 
binds me to fulfil I have long — very 
long, sighed for^uch a chai^ since it 
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will give to me what fate has yet denied : 
«— a lovely child, which I may rear and 
foster as my own." 

Alzarro^ having testified his warmest 
gratitude by every emotion that speaks, 
the feeling heart, quitted Sir Alan's pre* 
sence; and, on the ensuing day,, every 
arrangement being completed in order ta 
bis departure, he retired in the evening 
to his chamber with the child Huberto,. 
Inhere, after closing too the arras, and 
sedating himself^ he placed the child 
upon his knee; and then, fixing hi» 
streaming eyes, with tenderness, on hi& 
infant features, he thus exclaimed i — 

• « 

J " Dear pledge of tenderest love, ho^: 
i^very lineament now calls the blend^ 
sweetness of thy hapless parents to my. 
aching recollection* Oh fate! let mc 
not arraign thy justice; and yet, what 
crime has this dear innocent committed, 
that it should thus remain unconscioujs 
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of a father's and a mother's tenderness. 
Perhaps they deep in death, and all their 
agoniea at onde ate buried in the oblivion 
of- thegtave! With me now rests the 
a^nizidg trfsk c^ Hbraving all the woes 
they haS^ endutedvand learning whtether 
the bond of fatte has seared thertiftom 
lift? ft)r ever: biit there is a cohtfort still ; 
for tlkWi, dfei* bay, in thy green inffihcy> 
diftpljiyest -thy ftither's Honour, gfehtle- 
ness,' and truth: even in thine iiifant 
sports have I bbsefved thee^ when all 
thy mother's sweetness curbed the dawn- 
ing spirit in thy tender breast," 

After imprinting on Huberto's lips a 
kiss of ecstacy, while the boy, intently 
gazdrig oii Aleiarro, caressed -his hand, and 
watched hi$ eve¥y motion; he thtw coh-^ 
tinned : — :•:.*.. 

** Sweet child, I quit thee for a time ; 
yet, my Avinzo, remember well the les- 
stmi 1 have taught thee. Be merciful td 
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all ; nor harm the creatwe that's bf neath 
thee. Spurn every action which tho« 
canst not love ; and place no faith but 
in that power, to whom, both night and 
morni thou raisest thy <;U9ped handsi 
and offerest up the prayer of gratitudew 
fie to Sir Alan, a^ hitherto thou hs^% 
been to me, and he will prove himself a 
parent to thy unprQliected innoceace : kt 
an unbounded love to all be ever fone*' 
most in thy thoughts; nor even seek to 
harm the being th^t would wrong thee.'" 

The tears that had collected in 0U? 
berto's eyes burst forth as he further ex- 
claimed:-— ... 

'* Sure, you are my father; fer.yoa 
have taught me so to love you, that I 
shall never feel what hatred is to wy 
one.'* 

" I take thy promise, my dear boy,*? 
exelaimed Alzarro^ as he clasped Avitt- 
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eo's little hands, at the. same time raising 
his eyes to Heaven ;— " yes, I receive it 

as the type of thy inherent virtue.'' 

• 

After once more pressing Huberto 
with fervor to his breast, he fortihiwith 
led the child to the chamber where Sir 
Alan and the Lady Macdonald attended 
his coming; and, having solemnly deli- 
vering up Avinzo to their care^ Alzar ro 
bad adieu to liis generous friends ; then 
quitting the mansion, he retired by dusk, 
through the gates of Edinburgh, and 
taking Hone^ he arrived the following 
day at Berwick, where a vessel being 
ready to transport him to his native 
land, he immediately embarked, and the 
wind being propitious, he instantly set 
szH tor Italians shore. 
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CHAP. IV. 



-Wiat are the pray'rs of innocence? 



Death heeds them not; but blind in his pursuit^ 
Tramples o*er mild commisscration*s breast. 
And sends th' eictenninatii^ arrow home, 
Wrcckless of future griefs and misery. - 

The bird in golden cage confinM, 

Still pniits to fietch on freedom's tree; 

Who then can Uame the human mind, 

That risks its life," for liberty. 

. ■ W. H, I. 



JL . WO years elapsed and stili no tidings 
of Alzarro arrived from Italy. Alexani- 
der. King pf Scotland, was dead, and 
several claimants appeared alledging.each 
of them a prior right of succession to 
the Scottish crown. After very high 
disputes, the business was referred to 
the arbitration of King Edward the First 
•of England, who, anxious to annex all 
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Scotland to his own dominions, awarded 
the. sovereignty to Baliol, (who was the 
great grandson of David Earl of Hunt- 
ingdon, by his eldest daughter Margaret)^ 
because he proffered, to the ambitious 
Edward, the niost disgraceful term^; fot 
he received the Scottish Eiadeni upon 
conditions that he should owe fealty to 
the English Crown; by which ignomi-- 
nious act, John Baliol sold the legitimate 
rights of his countrymen. But Scotia's 
hai*dy Clans, unwilling to T>arter thus 
their liberty, made head against their 
Monarch, and their country thus became 
one dreadful scetie of bloodshed and de- 
vastation. 

Foremost of the party striving for the 
freedom of his native soil was seen the 
noble chief, Sir Alan Macdonald, as wise 
in council as he was dauntless in the 
hour of danger. 

Sir Alan proved for a time a dreadful 

TOtr I. D 
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scourge to English Edward, who, with 
a numerous and well disciplined army, 
had invaded Scotland, to maintain in 
liis dependant though regal stat^ the 
person of John Bajiol — But all Sir Alan's 
prowess could not turn aside the unerring 
^haft of death, and he expired in battle ; 
bravely fighting in the cause of freedom 
and his native land. 

i The inveteracy which Sir Alan Mac- 
donald had uniformly displayed against 
the amis of England, pointed him out 
as a fit object for the enemy's vengeance; 
and his castle, being shortly after be- 
seigcd, was razed to the ground by the 
troops of Edward ; when every inmate, 
(save only the Lady Macdonald and 
Huberto, who were with infinite diffi- 
culty rescued by the captain of the 
band and sent prisoners to London), was 
inliumanly butchered by the soldiery 
with the most savage brutality ; amongst 
ivhom it was believed, throughout Scot- 
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land, that the Lady Macdonald and 
Avinzo had also safTered. 

It was when immured in the narrow 
confines of a lonely dungeon^ that the 
innate virtue of Huberto became so emi« , 
nently conspicuous ; with each revolving 
year had the energies of his mind been 
gradually displayed, and at this eventful 
period the light of reason began to beam 
upon his active mind. Avinzo had al« 
ready learnt from Lady Macdonald the 
mystery that enveloped his fate ; which 
had been communicated to Sir Alan 
previous to the departure of the myste- 
rious Alzarro; nor was he incapable of 
feeling acutely these emotions which 
WTOuld have arisen in the breast of one 
whom years had rendered more experi- 
enced. 

• But eveiy selfish contemplation Mas 
cancelled from his soul at the very mo- 
ment which widowed the I-ady Mac- 

D 2 
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donalcl, and placed her in the powefof 
an insulting enemy ; all that QpBX^gtiffk 
his boyish bosom felt was boldly. :/jij8* 
played whenever the taunting sol^ery 
brutally derided a woman's grie£ At 
iiuch moments would Huberto turn and 
mingle tears of tenderness with ber'd ; 
then would he kiss her haiu^ and rest 
his damp cold cheek upon her burning 
arm, galled by the encircling manaclei 
rude pressure-^At eve, it was Avinsro'4 
care to range the straw that formed htt 
resting place: by night he would sing 
her into shmibei's, and pray with fer- 
voui' that all her visions might be dreams 
of peace ; — then, stretching himself by 
her side upon the pavement, he would cast 
one agonizing thought upon Ahsarro and 
own his lost parents, pray for their soulsi 
and sleep till early dawning. 

Month succeeeded month, till the 
constitution of the sufllering Lady Mac* 
do^ld, unable longer to sustain tiic 



sbeoxnulated ills that assailed her, fell 
an easy prey to the corroding power of 
internal liever, which visibly undermined 
the small portion of bodily strei^gth she 
\Atill continued to enjoy. 

i Finding that her weakness became 
daily more indicatory of approaching 
: dissolution, she one evening, ^hea Hu* 
berfep was endeavouring as usual to allay 
het miseries, thus bespoke him : — 

" My child, my Avinzo, for such I 
feel myself entitled to call thee, I am 
conscious that the period is very near 
.at hand, which, by terminating my heavy 
-calamities, will leave thee a friendless 
orplun^ exposed to the rude buffets of 
the tempestuous sea of life ! Tis this 
thought alone, my Huberto^ which ren- 
ders the approach of death appalling to 
me; 'tis only this contemplation that 
checks the smile of benignity which 
would oihtrwise . gild the moment that 

p 3 
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surfendered my spirit into the hands of 
my Creator. — Now listen, my Avinzo; 
the great career of life appears before 
you. I do not caution you from any 
apprehension of the instability of your 
virtue, but I tremble as I mentally gaze 
upon the machinations of those, whose 
purpose it is to sap the root of virtue in 
the unguarded and unsuspecting breast 
.of inexperience. Beware, my Huberto! 
beware, my child ! for caution^ is^ alas! 
the only bequest which Sir Alan's wi* 
dow has to bestow." 

At this period of her address, the Lady 
Macdonald paused ; and drawing forth 
a tablet which she had ever kept con* 
cealed within her bosom, and with it a 
ring, wherein was set a precious jewel, 
round the rim of which appeared most 
curiously wrought, the armourial bear- 
ings, crest and motto of the ancient 
family of the Macdonalds; slie first 
pressed to her lips this dear relic of her- 
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departed Lord, and then presenting it to 
Avinzo, commanded him to wear it when 
revolving years should stamp him man; 
after which opening her tablets, she thus 
continued:— 

^'The death of my husband, the brave 
Sir Alan, my dearest boy, has not, nor ever 
will I am sure, escape thy i^collectioh. 
Thou art acquainted with the glorious 
cause in which he bled— ^the cause for 
which we isuffer. Oh J my Huberto, if 
in thy breast should ripen that dear thirst 
of fame, which even now shines forth in 
thy yet boyish bosom, do not abandon 
my dear country's cause, but be the friend 
of Robert Bruce, our Scotland \sdarling 
pride ! and let thy sword be wielded in 
endeavouring to overthrow ambitious 
Edward's tyranny. Receive too, this 
tablet, my Avinzo, and when I am no 
more, let thy first step bp, on the attain* 
ment of freedom, to fly this hateful soil 
and seek the land beloved, which gave die 

04 
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birth, and first placed thee under my 
protectiQB ; there join the Bohle. Robert 
Bruce, and all his brave adherents, 
amongst whoi;Q ranks foremost the youth- 
ful Lord Walter, who, if report speaks 
true, will be created by KingHobert, the 
Lord High Steward of our land ; into 
his hands deliver this same tabkt, con- 
taining a concise narrative of every cir- 
cumstance attending thy ZDyBteikms 
fate, and which concludes in a nsQiier 
that will not^ my Hubeito, tend to thy 
disadvantage. Annexed to this accoufit 
is also, under the band and seal of Sir 
Alan Macdonald, tlxc bequest to thee of 
all that land which he could freely dispone 
ofy forming an estate of considerable 
value, if ever the affairs of Scotland are 
so arranged as to admit thy claim. — As 
to the recital of my woes, I leave the 
painful task to thee, Avinzo; my loved 
husband's fate they have, alaf^ ! long 
known and lamented. Tell the young 
hdfd Walter, that my latest prayer was 
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t>ffered up for him and thee; for that 
nobleman, my Huberto, is the offspring 
x)f a sister still dear to my recollection, 
though years are ftow elapsed since death 
relentless blasted all her radiant beau- 
ties, consigning her to an early grave/* 

During this long address, which greatly 
-exhausted the feeble Lady Macdoilald, 
-Huberto's eyes remainder! unceasingly 
rivetted on her face, from which the dew 
of tenderness fell copiously ; his agonized 
bosom heaved \nth convulsive throbs, 
and, as if fearful- of interrupting her 
discourse, he scarcely permitted the 
breath to escape his trembling-lips. 

As the last sound of the Lady Mac- 
donald's voice died upon the ear of 
Avinso, he caught her emaciated hand, 
and pressing it to his lips, would have 
breathed forth the sensations that wholly 
engrossed his grateful soul; but the fast 
flowing tears that streamed from his up- 

v5 
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raised eyes prevented him, and brokei 
sobs were the only testimonies he dis* 
played of those agonizing sensatipns^ 
which had usurped unrivalled sway in 
his breast. 

As the dusky hue of twilight, spread 
its obscuring veil around, the internal 
fever, which had till that moment aug« 
mented to such a degree as nearly to de- 
prive the Lady Macdonald of reason, 
subsided almost instantaneously, and a 
chilly numbness succeeded ; the certain 
indication of approaching death. 

In vain were the fervent ejaculations 
of Avinzo, offered up to the Throne pf 
Mercy; in vain did he supplicate the 
interference of the callous wretch, who 
kept strict watch without the dungeon 
door ; the smallest emotion of pity, did 
not even actuate his hardned soul, for he 
continued his accustomed march to and 
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fro the dreary avenue, regardless alike, 
of sorrow; sickness and death. 

In this torpid state, the Lady Mac- 
<lonald continued until the near approach 
of midnight, when suddenly raising her 
form, she seized with an agonized grasp, 
the clasped hands of Avinzo, and press- 
ing them to her chill bosom, exclaimed : 

— ** Father of Mercy^ receive my 
soul, and guard with thy all fostering 
care, this child of innocence and virtue.'' 

Her lips still moved, but utterance wa? 
gone ; her eyes, which continued uprais- 
ed, were now fixed in death ; all pulsa- 
tion was frozen, and her languid heart 
with difficulty beat one. — It was, indeed, 
the heavy signal, for at that instant life 
had fled its earthly tenement forever. 

Stretched on the ashy corse of the 
Lady Macdonald, Huberto remained, 
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wholly unconscious of every thing that 
passed around him, and the rays of 
morning which once more shot through 
the lofty grated chasm of the dungeon, 
still found him in this motionless condi^ 
tion, which might, indeed, l>e deemed a 
state of bliss, since every sublunary idea 
was then buried in oblivion* 

On the entrance of the jailor with the 
scanty portion of food allotted the pri- 
soners, the lifeless body of the Lady 
iVfacdonald was conveyed from the dun- 
geon ; and it was with the utmost diffi- 
culty that Huberto was restored to that 
state of recollection, which at once placed 
before his imagination the irreparable 
loss he had sustained^ and the unpro- 
tected situation in which he then found 
himself — He wept; — but the gentle dew 
of commiseration was unavailing; he 
wrung his hands, and loudly breathed 
forth his heart-felt agony, but no coin- 
passionating ear received the tale of woe; 



ht hcit Hb ttztfvA eyes aroxmd la search 
of that revered form, which still, in 
xleathy would have afforded some degree of 
-comfccrt to his aJBdiction, yet naught ap- 
peared but the cold and comfoitless 
flinty walls of his desolate dungeon. 

In tl)is distressing state, did Avinzo 
remain during the whole of that day ; 
when, worn at length with the excess of 
those agonies that oppressed his youthful 
mind, lie stretched his weary frame upon 
tA\c straw and sunk into a heavy sleep, 
which still presented to his entranced 
imagination the form of her, who, while 
awake, had occupied his every thought 

Huberto, during his sleep, imagined 
that the person of the Lady Macdonald 
«tood before him, in appearance even 
more prepossessing than he ever remem- 
}>ered to have beheld it in happier times; 
with features arrayed with tlrnt sweet 
Simile of content and beae&cem^ whici^ 
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prior to the loss of Sir Alan MacdonaH 
they had ever been accustomed to dis- 
play. After having regarded him awhil^ 
Huberto thought that the form thus be- 
spoke him. : — 

" Remember, my dear boy, that hea- 
ven's decrees are immutable and just, 
and that death is inevitable; weep not^ 
therefore, my Avinzo, for my loss, it was 
the will of the Omnipotent which snatch- 
ed^ me from thee, and thou must yield, 
with due submission, to the behest of 
fate. Look, therefore, to thyself, my 
child, nor waste those precious hours 
in unavailing woe, which cannot be re- 
called, and which are due to God alone.** 

The form then waved, with graceful 
motion, its outstretched arm, when in* 
stantly the figilre of Sir Allan seemed to 
stand beside that of thfe Lady Macdonald, 
gazing with tenderness on the form of 
Huberto,— At length the visions appear^ 
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cd to diascdve into air, but Avinzp, 
still entranced in sleep, awoke not till the 
return of morning. 

Huberto rose from his pallet, the fore* 
going dream still dwelling on his glow- 
ing imagination, when actuated by the 
wholesome lesson it afforded, he knelt 
down and offered up his grateful qnsou 
to the Throne of Mercy. 

During the day he strove against the 
painful contemplations which very fre- 
quently obtruded themselves upon his 
mind, and though, in the first instance, 
his efforts were apparently ineffectual, 
perseverance at length wrought the de- 
sired effect, for, when the loss of his be- 
nign patroness and benefactor came to 
his recollection, the all-puissant will of 
/ate opposed itself, and he instantly 
bow^d with reverence to the decrees of 

■ 

heaven. 
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As the gloom gridually wflff ofF from 
Huberto's mind^ he imperceptibly hegm 
to recur to his own fate, vhen the firrt 
idea that flashed upon his intellect was- 
tlie ardent desire of compassing his lost 
liberty. Actuated by tliis sentimenl^ 
every other contemplation appeared as 
insignificant, and vanished from his 
mimd. It was then his youthful soul con«> 
jured up a thousand plans^ which, howr 
ever cautiously he proceeded in their 
execution, proved, in the end, equally 
abortive: at length chance, in some 
measure, accomplished the purpose M'hich 
lie had so long and ardently sought to 
attain. 

It so happened, at this particular pe- 
riod, that a great influx of noble Scottish 
prisoners, taken by the victorious troops 
of King Edward the First, arrived in 
London ; so that the dungeons of every 
prison were even more than filled by the 
unfortunate, yet steady, partizans of the 



fcrave .Walil^ then comxnauder of B^very 
ipo\vei£ul force in Scotland* 

[ 

Ambrose de Landabar, the keeper of 
the goal that contained Huberto, having 
.been frequently assured by the lady Mac 
donald, previous to her dissolution, tliat 
the young Avinzo was, by birth, a fo- 
.nigner, and by no means intere^ed in 
the internal broils of Scotlaaid, (wiiich it 
had always been supposed was the ciase, 
he having been taken prisoner with tfao 
Xiady Macdonald^ under a suppoisitiQii 
that h$ was the legitimate son, and con" 
sequently hdr to the estates and title of 
Sir Alkn), of the truth of which com- 
jDimnication rtf Lady Maodonald, the 
goaler, from many oomoirring events, was 
convinced, this added to the youthful 
- age oi^ Amnzoy and his very prepossessing 
appearaince^ at length prompted him to 
,allaw a certain portion of freedom to Hu- 
berto ; who, on tl>e arrival of these Scot- 
tish prisxmers of note^^iras at once taken 
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under the immediate care ^f Ambrose 
de Landabar^ and the dungeon whierein 
he had been confined was, in conse* 
quence, allotted to some miserable cap* 
tives, whose rank, and sturdy opposition 
to the cause of England, demanded their 
close imprisonment 

Avinzo, ever anxious to visit that deafe 
land which might almost be deemed hh 
native soil; and burning, unceasingly, 
with the desire of avenging the cause of 
Scotland, and Sir Alan^s misfortunes and 
death; endeavoured, by every means he 
.could devise, to free himself from the 
detested confines "" of the prison ; for, 
although at liberty to traverse all the 
dreary courts and avenues of the for- 
tress, he was, nevertheless, debarred from 
all egress beyond the circuit of the tre*- 
mendous walls which environed it Con<* 
scions, therefore, that any open endeavour 
would be impracticable, Huberto,^ at 
length, had recourse to stratagem ; a . 
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measure repugnant to his soul, but which 
he conceived, to be justifiable under exist* 
ing circumstances; and in consequence of 
this determination, by his unremitting 
assiduities, he. strove to endear himself 
to Ambrose, the keeper of the fortress ; 
but his endeavours, though attended 
with success, unfortunately rendered hi$ 
bondage even more secure ; for the jailor 
became so habituated to a mode of 
action, till then a stranger to his niiind> 
that Avinzo was scarcely for a moment 
permitted to leave his presence ; and even 
in those painful avocations, which his 
duty compelled him to fulfil, Huberts 
was made his constant companion. 

Thus we find. Avinzo, at his birth, 
ftn helpless orphan, transported from 
ftis parents and his native land ; tM^ce 
befriended, and then cruelly bereft of 
both his patrons; afterwaids a prisoner^ 
and witness of the miseries and death of 
her he reverenced as a njother ; and last* 



ly, the companion of a remorseless jailor. 
' — Such were the extraordinary vicis* 
situdes which had checquered the life of 
this youth, who, after three long year's 
continuance as the friend of die ob» 
durate Ambrose de Landabar, had < just 
attained the period of his sixteenth 
year. 

Every bright ray of flattering hope 
that had gradually davned upon the soul 
of Avinzo, as uniformly faded in his bo* 
aom, and seemed, at length, to be alto* 
gether extinguished; — his only occttpa* 
tion now was to commiserate, as much 
as possible, the sufferings of those, for 
whom, in secret, his overflowing heart 
^ed the gentle drops of pity. 

• 

One night, previous to his retiring to 
rest, according to his wonted custom, he 
accompanied Ambrose de Landabar as 
he repaired to the dungeon of. each un- 
happy prisoner; being armed, as wm 
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usual. On passing the ceU of one ofi 
these unfortunates^ the agonu^ed groaBs 
of it$ inhabitant^ most peculiarly arrested 
the attention of Huberto, at w]}o% ar-> 
dtat intercession the keeper paused^ 
when the voice of the individual in con- 
finement supplicated, in the most impres- 
iu¥e tone, for a: draught of ilrater, to aihiyr 
t)ie parching heat, which the violence 
of internal fever had kindled through 
every vein* 

Amhroae, unmoved^ was on the point 
4»£ advancing along the avenue, wlleft 
Avinao agaiaintreated; and by hit per« 
suasion led the jailor to unbolt the don-^ 
geon <£oor, when, on entering by the 
gleam of the dim- lamp^ burning c^n^ the 
opposite wall^ a figure s4)peared stretched; 
upon the pavement, and writhing io 
apparent agony. 

Huberto, instantly seizing the arm of 
Ambrose dc Landabai> begged hi& per- 
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mission to procure the beverdge required 
by the unfortunate sufferer ; with which 
request having complied with infinite 
reluctance, Avinzo, bearing the lamp, 
flew to the chamber which he occupied, 
adjoining to that of Ambrose, and having 
filled an horn, instantly returned to ad- 
minister the desired relief; but, on Hu-* 
berto's re-entrance into \he dungeon, 
what was his surprise and horror, on be- 
holding the figure of Ambrose de Lan- 
dabar stretched lifeless on the pavement, 
and the late apparently dying prisoner 
fled.— On a further examination Avinzo 
fiound a reeking dirki^ beside the corse, 
and on raising the lamp, the grating of 
the casement which was not lofty, had 
been broken down, through which it ap- 
peared evident that the prisoner had 
effected his escape. 

Huberto now surmised that the groans 
of the prisoner had been merely a pre- 
tence, and the request for beverage was 
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only made in the hope that one of the 
persons visiting the cell might be dis-» 
]>atched to procure it, and that during 
his absence, by attacking the singlef re- 
maining keeper unawares, he might ef* 
feet his purpose, which would probably 
have been impracticable opposed to the 
combined force of two armed individuals. 

But this was not the only thought 
which now obtruded itself on Huberto's 
mind ; another idea operated still more 
forcibly on his brain, arising from a full 
conviction that the murder of Ambrose 
would be attributed to himself; to re- 
main, therefore, in the ptison, under such 
a supposition, would have been madness, 
added' to which, the hope of freedom, like 
a resplendant ray, once more shed its 
bright influence over his soul, and Hu- 
berto, without hesitation, following the 
course of fugitive, soon found himself on 
the brink of the casement; for a moment 
he paused, as the darktiess of the night, 

\ 
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by obscuFifig every object, preventec 
perceiving the heighth from whenc 
had to spring ;-~daantless at length 
raised his eyes to heaven, and offe 
up one fervent ejaculation, sprung fc 
giving himself at once into the banc 
fiite; 
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CHAP. V* 



i*m 



How nowy you secret, black, and midnight hags? 

Whatis't^oudo? 

A deed without a name* 

SHAKSSP£AB£» 



Stunned by the fall, it was somt 
minutes ere Huberto recovered his scat- 
tered senses ; at length however, he aros^, 
free from any material injury, but greatly 
weakened, owing to the force of th(5 
shock he had sustained. Immediate 
flight became absolutely necessary; yet, 
how should he escape from London, sur- 
rounded as it was with walls and watch- 
turrets ; and the gates of which were 
closely barred by night, as well upon its 
inhabitants, as against the stranger wko 
claimed admittance. 

VOL. I. £ 
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Avinzo, yielding to these appalling 
ideas, which had not before obtruded 
themselves upon his mind, continued ad- 
vancing for a length of time, equally un- 
conscious of the course he should adopt, 
as he was an utter stranger to the tract 
he was then pursuing. 

While occupied in this contemplation, 
he placed his hand to his forehead, when 
the pressure of the ring, given to him by 
the Lady Macdonald, brought, instanta- 
neously, to his remembrance, the tablet 
which he had ever since concealed within 
his bosom ; and for which he immediately 
-sought, but in vain. 

Agonized at the loss he had sustained, 
and wholly unmindful of every danger 
that was likely to accrue, Avinzo im* 
mediately began to re-trace his steps 
with the utmost caution ; and, after some^ 
difficulty, found himself at the base ctf 
the turret from whence he had effected 
his escape. All around was buried in 
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Solemn silence ; and, by the dim gleam; 
still issuing through the open casement 
it appeared most probable that the alarm 
had not yet been given, as the under- 
keepers of the fortress had not gone their 
usual midnight round, nor discovered 
the murdered body of Ambrose de 
Landabar* 

Huberto sou^f the tablet for a con- 
siderable time, but in vain; when, almost 
despairing of success, he, at lenj^h, de- 
scried it ; and, seizing with rapture the 
much desired relic, he pressed it, with 
transiKyt, to his lips. Just at that cri^, 
tied moment, a strong blaze of light, 
issued from the casement of the tower, 
and the ponfwsed sound of .voices, in a 
few seconds, gave the al,arn1. Shortly 
after, the prison bell began to toll, when 
every guard and inmate of the fortress 
. was instantly in motion. 

At this trying juncture Huberto's 
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first thought was immediate flight; but 
a momentary consideration fully con- 
vinced him, that a place of concealment 
near the prison, would much less subject 
hmi to a discovery, as the search would, 
in all probability, be carried to some dis- 
tance from the walls. 

Under this assurance, Avinzo stole 
from the spot he then occupied, with 
the utnipst precipitancy ; and after the 
most minute search, was, at length, for- 
tunate enough to discover a small cavity, 
worn by time, at the base of a projecting 
buttress of the prison wall. It was with 
considerable difficulty that*Huberto forc- 
ed his way into this opening, which b^ 
however, effected ; when, almost instanta- 
neously, several parties of the soldiery, 
issuing from the fortress, appeared in 
sight, branching off in every direction 
to pursue the fugitive whose hand had 
levelled to the earth the person of the 
keeper, Ambi osc de Landaban . . 
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• In this horrible state of suspense, Avin- 
zo continued, till the sombre robe of 
night imperceptibly assumed a greyish 
tint, and soon the eastern horizon, crown- 
ed with Aurora's radiating front, pro- 
claimed the cheerful return of jocund 
day. Avinzo, gazing on the welcome 
light, forgot, in a great measure, the 
perilous situation in tv^hich he was then 
placed ; nor was he roused from contem- 
plating the blazing chariot of the day, 
till the guards, returning to the fortress, 
caught his attention; and as they^ajssed 
near the place of his concealmdnrt^ en- 
abled him to distinctly trace the person of 
the delinquent fugitive, whom they had 
secured, and were then conducting back 
in chaips, in order that he might shortly 
suffer th? punishment that awaited him, 
for the murder of his jailor, and the dar* 

ing escape which he had effected. 

« 

As morning advanced Huberto con- 
ceived it most expedient to quit the spot 
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i^hich had afforded him a safe asyhim, 
and endeavour, if possible, to escape the 
precincts of the city : — having first bent 
around a look of the most scrutinizing 
enquiry, and not perceiving any indi- 
vidual near, Avinzo ventured forth, and 
with hasty stiide bent his course towards 
the northern gate. In his way he over- 
took many workmen, some bearing on 
their shoulders the implements of their 
trade, while others were loaded with 
heavy planks of massy oak. 

Avinzo enquired of one of these la* 
bouring men, whose age almost incapa- 
citated him from supporting the heavy 
burthen on his shoulders, whither tjbey 
were then going ? Upon which interro- 
gatory, the old labouring man informed 
him, that they, with numerous other 
workmen, were employed in repairing 
some outworks of the city, adjoining 
to the northern postern, which, through 
age, were in a very mouldering cpnditioB. 
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Touched with the appearance of this 
venerable old man, whose hairs and 
bushy beard were silvered over by the 
hand of time, Huberto insisted on easing 
him of a portion of the load he carried ; 
with which desire, the Other having re- 
luctatitly complied, Avinzo, with this 
party of labouring men, arrived in safety 
at the northern extremity of the city of 
London, where, at the postern, was 
ranged a guard, which, on their approach^ 
unbarred the gate, and, greeting them 
in the harsh language of the common 
herd, gave them free egress from the 
city; and thus Huberto providentially 
found himself at liberty ; for had he not 
escaped by this lucky chance he could 
not otherwise have effected it, as orders 
had been issued, the preceding even- 
ing, that no individual should pass 
the walls of London, without a prioV 
examination by the captain of the guard, 
as the immense concourse of Scottish 
prisoners, then captive in the city,' ren- 
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dered such a precaution absolutely ne- 
cessary. 

Thus what had been solely offered by 
Huberto, at the instigation of charity, 
became, unintentionally, the happy source 
of his dehverance; for stratagem would 
never have effected that which chance 
had thus fortunately placed in his 
power. 

Having accompanied the labourers to 
the spot, where they were then employ- 
ed, Avinzo quitted them, after first re- 
ceiving the hearty thanks of the old man, 
and the praises of his fellow workmen, 
who, void of all suspicion, suffered Hu-' 
berto to depart. 

Avinzo finding himself tlnis freed from 
all apprehension, as to the search which 
would, in all probability, be set on foot 
throughout the interior part of tli^-i 
instantly determined on continuii^^ 
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course with the utmost expedition, keep- 
ing himself as much as possible from the 
eye of • observation ; he, therefore, im- 
mediately set forward with the greatest 
celerity, nor even once made a halt, 
though assailed by the keen pressure of 
hunger, till the ruddy streaks, crowning 
the western horizon, proclaimed the set- 
ting of day. 

Huberto having gained a loM'ly pea- 
sant's hut, on the skirts of a lofty wood, 
tiapped at the door for admittance, when 
the hostess of the humble cottage ap- 
peared, of whom Avinzo had no sooner 
claimed a crust of bread and a draught 
of water; than with all the frankness 
of uncontaminated simplicity, the home- 
ly fare of the cottage was instantly 
placed upon the board before him. 

Huberto, while partakhig of the food, 
showered down blessings on his kind 
hostess, M'^ho, together with a sprightly 
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boy, seamed internally to experience 
that satisfaction which arises from a 
conviction of acting towards others as 
we would have them do in regard to 
ourselves. 

Scarcely had Avinzo concluded the 
repast, which was rendered exquisite by 
the hunger which had impelled it, when 
a ruddy peasant youth entered the hovel 
followed by an elderly labourer, both of 
them bending beneath the load they 
supported on their lusty shoulders.-^ 
These, Huberto was soon given to under- 
stand, were the husband and eldest son 
of his hostess, who were no sooner eased 
of their loads, than both, with rustic sim- 
plicity, and a cordial shake of the hand, 
welcomed their guest 

After some conversation, from the 
tenor of which Avinzo was under the 
necessity of informing them that he had 
joulTieyed that very day from London, and 
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was then steering to join the forces of 
King Edward, on the Scottish borders ; 
the old man first extolled the celerity 
with which Avinzo had proceeded, and 
then gave him to understand that he 
was now more than forty miles from 
the capital; after which the peasant in7 
treated him to repose in their cottagfe^ 
for that night ; which invitation Huberto 
having gratefully accepted, his host 
soon began to lavish praises on $he noble 
feats of arms atchieved by his dauntless 
Monarch, Edward ; and concluded with 
a hearty prayer that he might tame the 
pride of the jebellious Scotchmen, as he 
termed them. 

Although such sentiments but ill ac- 
corded with those that actuated the soul 
of Avinzo, he was, notwithstanding, 
compelled to yield a tacit compliance to" 
every thing advanced by his Jiost, whom 
he perceived to be one of those charac- 
ters that would have pro vttd .equally 
inimical to him as he then was friendly, 
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had he hut known the real sentiments of 
liubcrto's mind. 

As the last misty hue of twilight still 
spread its grey mantle over every sub- 
lunary object this cottage family retired 
to rest, Hubcrto reposing with the pea- 
sant's son, who, in the course of the 
evening's conversation, had frequently 
expressed a desire of wielding a sword in 
his country's cause, would his fond mo- 
ther but give her consent. During the 
night Avinzo enjoyed an uninterrupted 
sleep; no dream, fraught with horror, 
arose to harrass his soul ; and when the 
shrill-gorged cock first tuned his matin 
note he quitted the rug, and, having 
partook of the morning's rejpast, bid his 
kind friends farewell; who, having di* 
rected him ii\the track he should pursue, 
sent forth a thousand fervent wishes for 
his success in arms; after which Huberto 
once more set out upon his adventurous 
journey. 
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For six successive days Avinzo con- 
tinued on his march, during which pe- 
riod he was twice henighted, and com- 
pelled to seek repose beneath the shade 
pf some friendly tree, which canopied 
his weary he^d ; and towards the close 
of the seventh evening, having passed 
the river Tees, beyond Richmond, in 
Yorkshire, he soon found himself ad- 
vancing into the mazes of a dreary 
forest, that skirted on every side the 
margin of the translucent stream. 

Huberto having bent around a look* of 
entjuiry, sought, but in vain, for some 
friendly habitation that might screen 
him from approaching night, which 
seemed Hkely, from the unfavourable ap- 
pearance of the surrounding atmosphere^ 
to prove very tempestuous : — dark sheets 
of clouds roUing onward from the south, 
soon obscured the radiance of evening, 

and bespoke all the liorrors of a tre- 
mendous storm. 
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As Huberto advanced^ the last tinge 
of light faded to the eye, the dark ethere- 
ous blue of tranquil night was compleat- 
ly overcast, the glittering forms of the 
stars were obscured, and iio friendly moon 
darted its watery beams on the bosom of 
nature ; the tempestuous wind soon arose, 
and forcibly agitated the lofty trees^ 
whistling bleakly through the branches 
that spread around their umbrageous 
foliage. 

Avinzo still advanced, determined to 
brave the pitiless storm, and should any 
habitation present itself, request a shelter 
from the night's inclemency. As he 
proceeded onwards the wind grew still 
more boisterous, the rain began to faU^ 
and from afar the rattling thunder 
spoke to UubertoV ear, in the most tre* 
mendous peals; still no friendly hovel 
met his regard ; and, in this situation he 
found himself, having advanced into the 
most gloomy recesses of the forest, where 
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the feintest light alone was visible ; when 
at intervals the tremulous flash of the 
vivid lightning shot through the dark, 
still augmenting by its momentary glare, 
the "horrors of every surrounding object. 

Avinzo torn by the brambles and 
wearied by the wet lank ^rass, that con- 
tinually twined about his ancles, im- 
peding his progress , reclined his wearji 
frame against the huge trunk of a 
lofty and venerable oak, which seemed 
for a century to have defied the rude as- 
saults of all the conflicting elements. 

Huberto had not long assumed this 
station, when a rustling sound suddenly 
caught his attention ; which as he listen- 
ed, evidently approached towards him, 
and in a few seconds something halted 
close beside him. 

Avinzo, reclining a little, stretched 
forth his hand, when to his great sur- 
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prise, he felt a poor half starved dog 
trembling with cold, and crouching at 
his feet. After caressing awhile the poor 
animal, whose bones appeared almost 
starting from its skin, the dog sprang 
forward in the action of delight, and 
wagging its tail, seemed almost^ by 
dumb eloquence, to court Huberto to 
follow him ; whose first conjecture had 
l)een, on beholding the creature, that 
some habitation must of course be near 
to which the animal belonged. 

Swayed by this supposition, Avinzo 
quitted his resting place, while the dog 
barking, seemed to express pleasure at 
every advance he made. 

Still following his conductor, Huberto 
traversed through thickets, almost inj- 
penetrable; when suddenly arriving on 
a broad expanse of plain, he descried at 
no very great distance the dismantled 
turrets, of what appeared to have been 
once a fortified castle of vast extent; 
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thither the animal instantly directed its 
course, sometimes bounding forwards, 
and at others, stretching its lanky form 
upon the grass awaiting his approach* 

In this manner, Avinzo gained at 
length the dilapidated entrance of the 
castle, and passing through the court 
yard, hall, and other mouldering cham* 
bers, the dog at length made a halt at 
the commencement of a flight of stone 
steps, which to all appearance commu- 
nicated with the dungeons beneath this 
desolate building. 

Here Huberto paused full of thought, 
and for a few seconds yielded to the as- 
sailing impulse of fear; but conscious in- 
tegrity re-animating his noble breast, 
he boldly proceeded onward to the flight 
of steps, on which was sefited the dog, 
his watchful conductor. 

As Avinzo proceeded, . the staircase 
seemed to wind beneath the pavement of 
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the chambers he had so lately traversed 
in a gradual descent All was in an hi- 
stant obscured in the darkness of the 
grave; a damp chill struck on every side^ 
and the humidity rendered it difficult to 
descend the mouldering steps : At length, 
however, Huberto found himself at the 
bottom of the staircase; when the dog 
continuing to advance, led him through 
several avenues and vaulted dungeons, 
all buried alike in the same appalling 
darkness. 

Once more the youth made a halt, not 
that the impulse of terror unmaned his 
soul in the present instance; for on the 
contrary, it was the sober suggestion of 
reason, which instigated him in the a* 
doption of such conduct. 

" In what," said he mentally, " will 
this strange event terminate ; by the ap- 
pearance of every thing around me, no 
human being can possibly be the vo- 
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luntary inhabitant of these lonely ca- 
verns ; the very damps are petrifying to 
my frame, the air is stagnate and un- 
wholesome, and the darkness is that of a 
second chaos. Creatures of good, der 
light not in such horrors ; nor would the 
murderous ruffian ever select a spot 
for his asylum so truly horrible as the 
present; yet whence the meagre hound 
that still is my conductor ? some human 
being must surely sojourn here ; and 
should plunder be his trade my poverty 
will doubtless seal my doom.'* 

Huberto for some mofnents ^tood^f- 
resolute, doubtful whether to advance, or 
seek for safety in immediate flight ; but 
a little consideration convinced him of 
the fruitlessness of the attempt; for 
thought he^ mentally, " if plunder be 
the intent, my weary limbs will never 
bear me froni. the close pursuit of disap- 
pointed ruffians, and then the wish tp 
escape consigns me to immediate di^th.'.' 
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- — " No," continued Avinzo, aloud; — 
'* Fate marshals me into the lists, and I 
must follow its behest; into the hands of 
Omnipotence, therefore, I willingly re- 
sign my cause ; God never forsakes the 
true dependent on his Justice and 
Mercy." 

Having concluded this ejaculation, 
Avinzo moved forward with dauntless 
step and heroic mind, the animal still 
leading onward, when after passing other 
vaults, he suddenly entered one more 
lofty and spacious than any he had be- 
fore traversed, where by the sickly glim- 
mer of a blue flame, two forms appeared 
in the distance, towards whom the dog 
immediately proceeded, sending forth a 
loud yell, that shrilly echoed through 
the various subterraneous passages. 

As Huberto approached the extraordi- 
nary forms before him, a chilling horror 
numbed his frame, he felt the warm 
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blood fly Ttrith precipitancy to his heart, 
and every joint became palsied with as- 
sailing terrors ; for on advancing within 
a few paces, two hags appeared before 
him, more loathsome and ugly than ima- 
gination ever pictured to the mind, each 
with glaring and sunken eyes bent upon 
his person. 

Twined within the hair of each, whicTi 
was lank, coarse, and of a- raven black, 
was the shrivelled carcase of a poisonous 
adder; their visages were long, thin, 
loathsome and cadaverous, from each of 
which protruded a nose, skinny and 
pointed at the extremity ; their mouths 
.from which projected sharp teeth, were 
hideously wide ; their lips were thin 
and black, while the grizzly hairs 
that grew around, produced the appear- 
ance of a'masculine beard. Their breasts 
were totally bared and of a tawney hue, 
being but a loose shrivelled covering to 
their projecting bones. Their arms were 
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uncovered, and their fingers peculiarly 
long, each nail of which was black and 
pointed like an eagle's talon. Around 
the loins of each was a filthy jagged 
covering, leaving from the knees down* 
ward, quite bare: their legs were but 
crooked bones, thinly covered^ and their 
feet grimed and skinny. In the band of 
the one was the branch of an yew, the 
other grasped a deadly cypress bough; 
the seat of each hag, was a mound of 
dead men's bones. 

Between the persons of these appallmg 
objects rose a pyramid of grinning 
sculls, on the summit of which was 
placed a brazen cauldron, from whence 
issued a blue lambent flame^ which, cast- 
ing a sickly gleam in every direction, 
added still more to the surrounding 
horrors ; while the pavement was strewed 
with the reeking carcases and limbs of 
newly mangtfed reptiles, and others nailed 
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against the walls, were in a state of pu- 
trefaction, exhaling the most nauseous 
stench. 

Huberto, as if spell- bound, remained 
gazing on this horrible spectacle; for 
although he was desirous of averting 
his regard, still his eyes were immutably 
fixed upon the dreadful scene before 
him. At length one of the hags turning 
her regard from Avinzo, and fixing her 
eyes upon the opposite form, exclaimed— 

^ Slater, what shofuld all this be, 
TLongs be unto thee or me V* 

To which interrogatory the other form 
replied — 

^ Sister, in nvhatever state, 

He's the child of mystic fate; 

Still oppressed with galling vironff, ' 

Nor.tp thee nor me belongs; 

Some that smile the chance sball rue,-?-? 

>Sister, then a deed hell dor 
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After which the first hag continued 

"The rudder's lost. 

The vessel's tost, 
Upon the ra^ng main; 

Night's dark and drear. 

No pilot near ;— * 
Rude blasts and chilling rain,'' 

Tlie second figure then replied,-^ 

^ Parents lost and land ne'er known. 
Friends whom worms have left alone. 
Murder stalks, the dying groan. 
Blood drops sweat from yonder stone, 
I see, I see, I see.*' 

When the first hag contiuued tl 
her mystic words ; — 

*' Now on a sun-beam rides renown. 
Now I behold dame Fortune frowns- 
Rudest blasts assail the crowu. 

The course is run. 

All seems undone ; 
Yet mark the cauldron's ruddy hue^ 
Still act on act is left to do.'* 




Upon which the second \;fontl haistily 
replied— 

^ Aye, now the work is crosi^d^ *^ 

And murder uipt Tthe frost; 
Tke owls and raviens cea^e, 
AU natovB seems at ^emo/* 



" Mum," quoth the first hag, aagrily, 
Hecate looks grimly^ t^refore mtM 



€( 



*' Hold—^or further now explor% 
Mortal ears must hear no more/' 



Every syllable of those ttiystic lines 
were firmly impressed upon the attentive 
ear of the astonished Aviiizo, who, after 
continuing to regard these loathsome 
hags, for some moment* assumed at 
length a degree of fortitude, \Cliich had 
been hitherto apparently banished from 
his breast; and, still advancing forward 
some pices, he thus bespoke them :— -^ 

ft 

" Appalled I stand, nor know I wher^ 
ther to address ye as creatures of this 
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earth, or beings of another region; ^tiH 
will I dare question ye, since something 
of the past and future seems committed 
to your keeping ; not that I desire a 
knowledge beyond the period past; I 
only seek to know the tiiystcrious fate of 
those who gave me being ; the fate of 
him who bore me from my native soil, 
and left me in a foreign land with full 
assurance of return, but hath not since 
been heard of -—If by this interrogatory 
I am free from sin, then, I conjure ye, 
speak ; if not^ keep, I charge ye, the. mys- 
tery from min.e ear, for the immutable 
decrees of Heaven must be obeyed," 

■ • • ■ 

To whom the first sister thus.^^ 
plied ;— 

"Would'st thou nourish that within 
thy breast, which would not fail to torture 
thee with scorpion stings ? 



?'» 



** No sting could inflict on me such 
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galling pangs as dread uncertainty," an-, 
swered Huberto with firmness ; " there- ^ 
fore, if ye may, solve me at once the ' 
doubt that weighs upon my harrassed 
soul ; — live yet the authors of my wretch- 
ed life ? and lives Alzarro, guardiail of 
my infant age? — Speak, I implore ye.** 

" It may not be," answered the second • 
• hag, with a slow shake of the head. 

" Then wherefore was I hither brought," 
continued Avinzo, ." to be the witness of 
this terrific scene ? Why speak of me 
with such mysterious emphasis? Why 
torture thus a helpless creature^ aug- 
menting still more the burthen of 
wretchedness that almost bends the wan- 
dering sufferer to the earth? • -In mercy 
answer me this !" 

*' We' must not satisfy your doubt- 
ings," exclaimed both the sisters^- 

F ^ 
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^^ Stand I then ihe object of your 
tision ?" reiumed Avinzow 



it 



Not 80^^ iras the iipmediate reply 



^' Then wherefore vu I so Strang 
conducted into your prfiseuce ?** 

" To be the object of our wonder z 

secret contemplations ;" resumed i 
second sister. 

" What is there in a fugitive like 
that should excite surprise in creatd 
who seem to contemplate the mazes 
futurity, and to be gifted with m 
than mortal skill ?— Satisfy me on t 
ground^'' said Avinzo, with firmness, 

** Mystery, strange mystery j^ ansn 
ed both the hags. 

^' In wbftt does it consist ?" resuv 
Huberto« 
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•' In liniments that inc^icate por- 
tenteous things^ and manifest, at once, 
that hidden destiny extends its arm, be- 
friending you by its n^ighty power, 
from the unsearchable behests of adverse 
fortune.** 

Can ye satisfy my ^oubCi^igs r'' was 
•titl Avinzo^s inteftrogatoiy. 

•« We caiH iHit we are forbidden ; an 
higher power controuls our 9peecl^ 
therefore ask not why or wheneftMre." 

"Would ye aught mow with me?'* 
<;ontinued Huberto. 

** Be silent," was the teply. 

The two hags then afose frote theit 
horrid seat;^, and, after looking with 41^ 
searching glance into the cauldron, nmt« 
tered awhile some mystic irords; after, 
which they slowly advanced towar49 

f3 




■ 



02 COXDEZ, 

Avinzo, who shrunk enhorrored at their 
approach. Having placed themselves on 
ihe right and left side of Huberto, each 
of the forms raising its hand took a 
small ringlet of his flowing hair; from 
wliich, (still muttering inexplicable 
words) having each separated seven 
hairs, the sisters plucked them from his 
head ; and, after forming a circle round 
him with their crutches, they again ad- 
vanced to the cauldron, wherein they cast 
these small portions of Avinzo's hair, vihen 
immediately the flame subsided ; a loud 
yell was instantaneously heard, and Hu- 
berts found himself surrounded by the 
darkness of the grave* 

After continuing for some minutes 
lost in amazement, Avinzo began to 
think of retracing his way to the stair- 
case, when the recollection of ' the 
little dog, his former conductor, ob- 
truded itself upon his mind, and he 
listened with the utmost attention in the 
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fond hope of catching the sound of the 
animal's approach, but all was silent as the 
drear sepulchre of death; when Huberto, 
turning in that direction by which he had 
entered the vault, began slowly. to re- 
trace his way, and at length, with some 
difficult}^ found himself at the bottom 
of the flight of stone steps; having as- 
cended these, he soon regained the upper 
chambers, which having traversed, he 
arrived in safety at the mouldering 
arched- way of this decayed structure, 
beneath the vaulted roofing of which, 
Avinzo having seated himself on a loose 
fragment of the building, gave way 
to that train of mental contemplations 
which would naturally arise in the sen- 
native soul, after witnessing* the late ex- 
traordinary scene so well calculated to 
vork upon the imagination, and lead 
the mind into alabyrinth of conjectures, 
as inexplicable in themselves as the ob- 
jects were terrific who had given rise 
to them. 

F 4 



104 eovvEZ^ 



V 



CHAP. VL 



Our fare is scant, but hospitality 

Reigns sov'reign of our feats. And thon^ we lack 

The bodies dainty food, we Mill bmire 8{ore 

To fit the soul for that long journey h^ice. 

Which all must take on this side of the grave. 



» \ » 



X HE rude winds no longer waved ia 
fury the foliage of the surrounding 
forest; the awful thunder no more re- 
sounded through the regions of aii; 
nor did the blaze of forked lightuings 
mark their fiery track upon tlie ebon 
mantle of night, the pattering rain had 
altogether subsided, and sober Melan- 
choly held her pensive sway, the watry 
moon just darting forth its partial lustre 
upon the silent scene around. 

Huberto, thoughtfully reclining liis 
cheek upon his hand, beheld, with a niin- 
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gled emotion of sadness and delight, this 
tranquil sleep of nature, which so finely 
contrasted itself with the raging fury 
of the elements that had marked the 
close of evening, as well as the late ter- 
rific scene which he had witnessed^ 

The present objects gradually com- 
municated their eiFects to the miiid of 
Huberto; for, as it is with the tempests 
of the atmosphere, even so it is with 
the human passions in the bosom df the 
virtuous ; which, raging for an instant^ 
spend themselves imperceptibly, and are 
then succeeded by the most perfect calm. 

m 

The soul, unshackled by the ti^ammels 
of corrosive vice, is left at liberty to 
roam even amid those realms where the 
Great Father of beneficence dwells, be* 
yotid ilie weak ken of human sight — lb* 
is at such moments that the spotless, 
bosom glories in its own independence ] 
for^ that individual must, indeed, cxfC'- 
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rience the vilest bondage, whose unvary- 
ing rule has been the constant commis- 
sion of acts repugnant to the con- 
science. 

At the present juncture the rapt soul 
of Avinzo winged its way to heavenly 
regions ; for, never debased by vice, his 
unpolluted soul experienced no check, 
and his unfettered contemplations, there- 
fore, tended only to impress his mind 
with love and veneration towards that 
Being, who, seated on the throne of 
justice and everlasting peace, watched 
the acceptable workings of his breast. 

*^ Father of the universe !" exclaimed 
the entranced Avinzo, at the same time 
bending his knee to the earth, "my awe* 
struck soul owns thee for its omniscient 
guardian, and swells with wannest grati- 
tude for thy beneficent protection. — How 
shall I find language to give vent to the 
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effusions of my heart, to speak the rap- 
ture now kindling in my breast— Words 
are inefficient to the purposed prayer; 
my lips but half explain' the thoughts 
that actuate my mind, which owes its 
being even to Omnipotence; for what 
is the soul but a glorious emanation of 
the Divinity ? it is the immutable stamp 
set upon man, and seals him the beloved 
of heaven. For this most precious gift 
what is the remuneration i-equired, but 
virtue from those possessing it, and vir- 
tue must itself ensure eternal felicity." 

** What an idea of boundless mercy does 
not this contemplation produce," con- 
tinned Huberto; ** what an incitement 
is it to the frequent adoration it so justly 
claims of him who so beneficently dif- 
fuses it to all. — Did man but dwell upon 
this extatie thought, sin would sure grow 
out of date, and the whole world enjoy & 
blessed tranquillity; then would the 
murderer pour healing balm into the 
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wound hb knife had made ; then would 
compunction unnerve the dark machina- 
tions of revenge ; hatred would yield to 
universal philanthropy^ and man would 
live but for his brother man." 

Vice is destructive in a three-fold de- 
gree ; it destroys fehcity here, contami- 
nates the mind, by whose operation hap- 
piness might have been ensured, and 
places us in the most perilous situation 
when we contemplate the mazes of futu- 
rity. May such never prove my lot on 
casting the eye of retrospection on past 
events ; but may I await the * hour of 
dissolution, devoid of every dread, save 
only that sentiment of reverential awe 
which should always animate the soul, 
when occupied in the contemplation of 
rushing into the presence of him who ia 
the source of justice and iinmutablfit 
truth. 

lluberto continued to indulge in thi» 
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mental train of ideas till every tlN)pght 
of the past was bujied in oblivion, and 
naught but pure devotion animated his 
breast. At length sweet sleep diffused 
its benign influence over his harrassed 
senses; when, folding himself in the loo^e 
mantle suspended from his shoulders, he 
found upon his flinty couch that sweet 
repose, which vice and pampered luxuxy 
seeks for but in vain, under the rich 
canopy, on the luxurious bed of down. 

As Hubert© awoke, the ruddy hue of 
morning tinged the wide expanse of the 
eastern horizon; and every harmless 
songster, from his mossy bed, gave wel- 
come, with swelling note, to the lefulr^ 
gent beams of day. 

Avinzo quitting the place of ins xt^ 
pose, cheerfully bent hia steps from the 
castle's mouldering walls, imd soon en-« 
tering again the confines of the, wood, 
found himself proceeding through its 
embowering mazes. 
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After having tarversed a considerable 
track of land, his gaze was at length at- 
tracted by the appearance of several 
foresters, Avho were occupied in felling 
to earth some venerable trees of the 
forest. 

Huberto advancing towards them, first 
made enquiry as to the course he was 
then pursuing", of which he was wholly 
ignorant, when he found by their an- 
swers that he had journeyed in a direct 
course towards Aldstone, and >vas then 
about seventy miles from the banks 
of the river Tweed. Having further re- 
quested to know whether any habitation 
was near, he Mas answered in thie nega- 
tive, as the village to which these pea- 
sants belonged was upwards of four 
miles distant, and in a course diametri- 
cally opposite to that which it was re- 
quisite Avinwo should pursue. These 
labouring men, however, proffered him 
a part of the coarse Tare which they had 
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brought with them to the forest that 
morning, whereof Huberto gratefully 
partook, and then returning them his 
unfeigned thanks, he once more com- 
menced his journey. 

Avinzo for some time continue^ 
his march through the wood, which at 
length terminated, when he found him- 
self verging on a wide expanse of Cham- 
paign country. 

In the distance to the right arose the 
piisty spires of Durham cathedral, tinged 
by the effulgent beam of day ; to the 
left w^re seen ihp moated walls of a Baro- 
nial castle, skirted in the back ground by 
the sombre foliage of the forest whence 
Avinzo had just issued ; and in the front 
the expansive scene was variegated with 
hamlets and straggling villages, while 
at some distance was p^ceptible the 
fretted spires of a monastic pile, whither 
Huberto had been directed by the 
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foresters to direct his course on quitting 
the wood. 

Avinao proceeded onward with the 
utmost celerity, and, at the close of day, 
made a halt before the portal of the 
sanctified mansion, which was inhabited 
by several brothers of the order of Holy 
Cross.. At this place, Huberto having 
gained admission, was cordially welcomed 
by the reverend community, and by the 
charitable rules of their order, found at 
night the wishedrfor rug, whereon he 
gladly stretched his exhausted frame. 
By the information of the brotherhood he 
understood, that he had traversed nearly 
forty tedious miles, since the dawn^ with- 
out any other sustenance than that 
which he had received from the labourers 
in the forest. 

On the ensuing morning, Huberto ris- 
ing from his pallet, repaired to the chapel 
to witness the celebration of mass ; after 
^ hich the fathers led him to the refec- 
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tory^ where he partook, with them, of a 
plenteous repast; in the course pf which, 
^ he requested to know the present situa- 
tion of Edward's forces, which they in- 
formed him were spread in every direc- 
tion on the borders of Scotland, biit more 
particularly on the line communicating 
vith the county of Northumberland ; as 
the main body of the army was then in 
the vicinity of Berwick- upon-Tweed# 

This knowledge instantly determkied 
Huberto on proceeding to the border 
that joined the county of Cumberland ;. 
as he might be the better able to pene- 
trate into Scotland by that route, and 
thereby escape the observation of the 
English forces. 

Avinzo having been loaded by the 
good fraternity with provisions to keep 
him on his route, as they imagined 
that he was journeying to the army of 
Edward, and having also received the 
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benison of the superior of the monastery^ 
he took liis departure as if directly for 
Iierwick-upon-Tweed, according to the 
instructions given him by the fathers; 
but, shortly after quitting the convent 
gate Aviiizo turned again to the left, 
striking off in the direction of Long- 
town, M'hich adjoins the extremity of 
the county of Cumberland, and com- 
municates with Scotia's wisbed-for land. 

During the day Iluberto continued 
his journey onwards, without the least 
interruption ; and, as the twilight once 
more shrouded evening's ruddy horizon^ 
he distinctly heard, in the distance^ 
the sound of martial music, . some- 
times bursting full upon -^le ear, 
and at others dying away isr softest 
cadence, when the strain harmoniously 
floated on the still breezes of returning 
night. 

Avinzo now paused, as it was obvious, 
from this circumstance, that he was 




THE MONK, 115 

at no great distance from the Eng- 
Ifeh troops, M'ho were then setting the 
evening watch previous to their encamp- 
ments for the night. 

The utmost caution now became ab- 
solutelj^ expedient on Avinzo's part, and 
he wavered for a length of time, not 
knowing whether to venture on, aided 
by the darkness of the midnight hour, 
or remain concealed till the return of 
morning, and thence endeavour to effect 
a passage under an assumed frankness 
of manners, without having any apparent 
design in thus traversing the borders. 
Yet, to pass altogether unobserved, in 
the day time, would be, he was fully as- 
sured, utterly impossible; and if then 
taken what plausible story could be frained 
to prevent his immediate imprisonment, or 
else being compelled to serve under Eng- 
lish Edward, against the cause of Scotland. 
On the other hand night did no^ only 
cloak him from immediate obs(i'rvation* 
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but, the watch being then few in number, 
and placed at stated distances from each 
other, undoubtedly afforded him a better 
opportunity of compassing his design. 

Swayed by this reasonable suggestion, 
Avinzo made towards an adjoining 
thicket, under whose obscuring boughs 
he anxiously awaited the dreary hour of 
midnight 






THE MONK. 117 



CriAP. VII. 



^And hark ! 



Tb« hum of either army stilly sounds 

That tlie fix'd sentinels almost receive 

The secret whispers of each othcrV watch; 

Steed thl-eatens steed in hi^ and boastful neighings^ 

Piercing the night's duU ear. Hark ! from the teats^ 

The armourers accomplishing the Knights^ 

With, clink of hammers, closing rivets up. 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

8HAK£8PJBAB£« 
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xJURING Huberto^s continuance in 
the sequestered asylum he had chosen, 
his contemplative mind reti-aced, with 
astonishment, the wonderful vicissitudes 
of his eventful life. Every incident had 
been strongly characterized by the won- 
der-working hand of fate ; they weie 
not to be ranked among the number of 
those common events which are the at- 
tendants of the generality of« mankind ; 
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on the contrary, every page was stamped 
M'ith something strikingly energetic, that 
seemed at once to single him out as the 

child of strange vicissitude. . 

ft 

A\ inzo havino: refreshed himself with 
the remaining food and beverage, M'hich 
had been given him on quitting the con- 
vent, he disencumbered himself of the 
gourd and the leathern pouch that 
had contained them ; after which, con- 
cealing the ring and tablets (the last 
mournful bequest of the Lad y Macdonald) 
witln'n his girdle, he braced it tightly 
round his loins, and, armed only with a 
sturdy oaken stick, which he had ga- 
thered at the commencement of his 
journey, quitted the place of conceal- 
ment, and boldly bent his march towards 
the borders. 

The night, though perfectly serene, 
was almost obscured in darkness, which 
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seemed to favour, in a great measure, 
the operations of the fugitive ; who, after 
advancing some time, was enabled to 
discern, immediately in front of him, the 
numerous tents of the Enghsli soldiery. 
Turning towards the left he -continued 
in their rear for a considerable time, 
when they became gradually more scat- 
tered over the plain, and weie obviously 
detached from each other. 

Iluberto halted, and, for a moment^ 
his ears caught a distant sound, pro- 
ceeding from the encampment: he 
listened — It was the w^atch word given 
by the officer on posting every hardy- 
soldier ; but soon ^gain the silence reign- 
ed, when Avinzo ventured forward, and^ 
passing on, escaped the line occupied by 
the encampment, without being observed 
or i-eceiving the smallest interruption in 
his progress. Already did he conceive 
himself free from apprehension; aheady 
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his heart beat with pleasurable emotioi 
at the fond idea of treading Scotia's 
long wished-for soil ; when, on a sudden^ 
a shrill cry broke on the reigning still- 
ness of the night, and, in a few seconds^ 
a numerous band of soldiery poured in 
from every quarter; the clangor of the 
trumpet resounded upon the stilly breeze, 
and immediately Huberto found him- 
self a captive ; fully conscious of his in- 
ability to withstand a force so dispro- 
portionate, he readily surrendered him- 
self into the hand of the surrounding 
English, a detachment of whom imm^ 
diately escorted him from the spot, and 
conducting him back by the same route 
he had come, they struck into the 
thickest part of the camp, where they d^ 
tained him for some minutes at the en- 
trance of a sumptuous tent, and then led 
him before the commander, whose duty 
it was that night to head the w^atch- 
guard in that quarter of the camp« 
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As Huberto approached, his mind as*- 
Bumed a greater degree of fortitude, and, 
on beholding his judge, he could not 
tepel the pleasing emotion which invo* 
luntarily assailed himj for, on examining 
his features, from the appearance of 
which he scarcely seemed to have at- 
tained his one and twentieth year, not 
only manly beauty, but candour, gentle- 
ness, and philanthropy were happily 
conjoined>i 

This youthful officer, whose habilli* 
timents bespoke him to be somfe gentle- 
man of note, having observed HubertC^ 
for some time, with infinite complacency, 
at length addressed him to the following 
>effect,. in the most gentle accents :-»* 

^* Speak, stranger, who and what ktt 
thou ?" 

" My name is Huberto Avinzo, and 

VOL, T. <j 
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my estate in life is that of a forlorn and 
dejected wanderer," was the reply. 

'^ From your name it should appear 
tliat you are no native of these isles:** 
resumed the interrogator. 

" Sir 'twas in Italia," ansM'ered Avin- 
zo, " that I first drew my vital breath." 

" What chance first led you to the 
English camp r" resumed the officer, 

" I sought to pass the borders, and 
gain, in safety, the territory of Scot- 
land," answered Avinzo. 

" If thou art a forlorn wanderer," said 
the officer, " how will Scotia prove more 
grateful to thee than the laad thou 
journey est from?" 



" There are ties,'* replied Avinzo, 
^* which rivet our ideas even to things 
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Jiianimatet it was Scotland which first 
received my infant form, when a forlorn 
outcast fVom my native home, I^cannot, 
therefore, do other tlian reverence the 
land that fostered me.*' 

'•Who were thy parents?" said the 
questioner^ 

" I know them not," resumed Hubert<v 
with a sigli ; after whicih he proceeded » 
to give, in a concise manner, the myste- 
rious relation of his being brought ta 
Scotland, and Alzarro's departure from 
thence, Mobile he was still an infant ; he 
alse explained the generous guardianship 
of Sir Alan Macdonald; and proceeded 
to relate the dea^h of that stout Scottish 
gentleman, and the Lady Macdonaid, to 
which he attributed all the misfortunes 
his youth had since experienced ; ami 
then, without giving a detail of hia 
escape from London, he concluded by 
stating,, that he had recommendations t« 
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the young Lord Walter, and the Laird 
Douglas, by which he might be enabled 
to vi.sit, once again, his native shore, 
could he but pass in safety the Scottish 
borders." 

On mentioning the name of Laird 
Douglas, the strongest emotions were 
perceptible in the young officer's features, 
and he continued so absorbed in thought 
that it was some moments ere he made 
the least reply to Huberto's confession; 
at length, bending his gaze upon Avinzo^ 
he bespoke him to the following effect :— ■ 

" Young stranger, your air, your 
manner, and your words bear so much 
the characteristic stamp of integrity that 
I cannot for a moment, resist their per- 
suasive energy. Therefore, know young 
man, that I accord you a free pass to the 
land of England^s most inveterate foes, for 
never shall it be said, that a Briton can 
wage war against the unfortunate and 
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defenceless wanderer." The officer theh 
rising from Ills seat drew forth some 
marks of gold from beneath his robe, 
which were by his order, instantly pre- 
sented to Huberto ; and having also 
armed him with a triistv sword, he 
gave orders for his immediate conduct 
through the English camp. 

Fain would Avinzo have warmly testi- 
fied the gratitude that swayed iiis soul 
upon this occasion, but the young officer 
perceiving his intention smiled on hina 
^with the utmost complacency, and by 
an inclination of the head waved him to 
retire; upon which Huberto was instant- 
ly conducted, by the guards, from bis 
presence* 

As Avinzo proceeded on his way to 
the Scottish borders, he put some trivial 
questions to his conductors, and, among 
the rest, demanded, the name of the 
young officer who hi^ so signally her 
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iriendecl him; when after hearing the 
M'armest p<inegyncs bestowed upon him 
/y the guards, both for his valour, g^ 
nerosity and goodness of heart, Huberto 
learned that his name was Edwin, and 
that he was the only son of the noble 
Earl of Hereford ; to this account was 
also added the assurance, that so strict 
were the orders of King Edward, rela- 
tive to strangers passing through the 
English cam]^, that had not good for- 
tune befriended him, he must have been 
jnade a close prisoner ; as any other oiiicer 
but Edwin would have ordered him into 
confinement, without even allowing him 
to make known the cause of his journey- 
ing thither. 

The guards having conducted Huberto 
for some time through the encampments, 
at length acquainted him that he was then 
advancing on Scottish giound, and was 
at liberty to proceed forward in any di- 
rection i after which the soldieiy batl 
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him farewell, wishing him a liappy ter* 
mination to his journey. 

No sooner had Avinzo's conductors 
retired, than he enthusiastically pro- 
strated himself on the earth, and press- 
ing with his lips the soil he l>ad so long 
and ardently desired to see, he bre'athed 
fcrth that prayer of gratitude to Omni- 
potence for his pneaervation, which evet 
srvveTk the enraptured bosom of piety 
and virtue. Having concluded this 
spontaneous effusion of hi,s soul, he 
arose wholly unmindful of the constant 
fatigue, both mental and bodily^ whicli 
he had for some days undergone ; and as 
' the prisoner when freed from the dun- 
geon's gloom, thinks not that his safety 
is assured till far removed from those de- 
tested walls, ^hich so . late entombed 
him ; even so it* was with Huberto, wha 
having long pictured the attainment of 
happiness in Scotland only, fled with 
precipitancy, the confines of that terri* 

4 
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tory, which had been to him, for so many 
tedious years, a hateful scene of bondage^ 
and unremitting sorrow. 

The soul oppressed with many poig-* 
nant griefs is far more galling to the sufr 
ferer, than the ponderous load heaped 
if^n the robust shoulders of contentment ; 
the one like a slow but subtle poison, 
rankles through every vein, corrupts the 
warm stream of life, and consequently 
checks the refined emenations of the 
soul; on the contrary, the other wearier 
only the corporeal being, and by the. 
simple and efficient aid of renovating 
sleep, acquires again its wonted elasti- 
city. V 

m 

Such proved the case with Avinzo; 
who long had struggled with an accu* 
mulation of opposing calamities si^-^ 
cient in themselves, to bend the youth- 
ful sufferer to the ground ; but now the 
oppression being removqd, every action 
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seemed to acquire redoubled energy, 
which resembled more the peculiar in- 
terposition of heaven, than the conse- 
quent operations of the human mind. 

By the return of ruddy Aurora, who 

R^ar'd her purple crest, 



And tiptoe stood, shaking her golden hair. 
Eager to visit the busy sons of men ; — 

Avinzo found himself removed to a 
considerable distance from the English 
encampment. But the surrounding coim* 
try displayed a miserable pict^ire of the 
horrid devastations, which are the con- 
sequent attendants on a state of war-: 
fare. 

In every direction M'herc the roving* 
eye bent its gaze, ;iyere to be seen thei 
cottages of the unhappy peasantry", wlio 
had fled for safety into the interior of the*, 
country ; some were stripped to the bare; 
walls, whilst others had been wantonly 
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razed to the ground, or consumed by 
the devouring flames, during the fre- 
quent inscursions of the English soldiery. 

In vain did Huberto turn his regard 
around, not a human creature was to be 
seen, and with this desolate prospect sur- 
rounding him, he proceeded on liis 
journey till after the mid-day hour, 
when he arrived at a few straggling ha- 
bitations, some of which were still oc- 
cupied by the aged .or defenceless fe- 
males; whose husbands, sons, or bro- 
thers, had voluntarily enlisted themselves 
under the banners of , King Robert 
Bruce, to repel the invading army. 

Huberto instantly proclaimed aloud, 
^he sentiments of love he bore to the 
rights and liberties of Scotland ; upon 
which he was cprdially welcomed by the 
suffering inhabitants, and treated with 
the warmest affection. 



Tlit MONk. ^ 131 

■ • After partalcing of the proffered viandi 
"wliich were placed before him, and theffe 
reposing till the hour of curfe>«r, hfe 
bade farewel to those homely peasants', 
bending his course in that direction 
M'hich would ultimately lead him to the 
main body of the Scottish anny. 

• In the course of the nio;ht Huberto 
sought the necessary repose l>eneath the 
shady covert of a friendly oak, and 
during the succeeding day, still con- 
tinual on liis march M'ith unabatinsr 
alacrity ; and M^ith such promptitude did 
he advance on his journey, that ere the 
evening of the fourth day, from its com-* 
menceinent, he descried, in the distance, 
the extended line of encampment which 
was occupied by the adherents of the 
noble King Robert Bruce. . 

It was at this moment that tlfe soul of 
Avinzo might first be said tohaveftlt that 
ardent and. glowing enienation which 
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characterises the breast of true heroism; 
it was then he graspeB with a noble enthu- 
siasm, the weapon which graced his side, 
and unsheathing its glittering blade, he 
reared it to heaven, exclaiming aloud :— 

" God of justice '/whom I revere, if to 
befriend the cause of the oppressed and 
hurl destruction on the oppressor's liead, 
be acceptable in thy sight ; if to enlist 
beneath the banners of persecuted in- 
nocence, can insure the impenetrable 
armour of thy all-fostering protection, 
receive then the efforts of that being, who 
will struggle in the cause of an oppressed 
people, yielding to the superior force of 
a lawless ruffian band, who seek to dis- 
unite the tender bond of brotherly amity^ 
and barter the dear liberty. of Scotia and 
her hardy sons, for the mQ|tt despicable 
bondage. Inspire me, gr6dt God of 
Arms with thy determined valour ; let me 
amid the battle's raging fury, still rush 
on to scenes of glorious danger ; give to 



I 
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my breast the hunted tiger's fury, and 
nerve my arm with the lion's resistless 
strength ; so shall I act with courage in 
the field, and gain that honour I aspire 
to emulate; for then my approving con- 
science will avow, that I have indelibly 
stamped myself the friend of virtue, in- 
nocence and truth l" 

Having ended this fervent ejaculation, 
Iluberto again advanced, and as tlie 
golden gleam of evening tinged the wide 
circle of the western lieaven, he arrived 
in safety at the out-post of the Scottish 
army ; when having been conducted, by 
his desire, before the officer then on 
duty, he demanded of him to be imme- 
diately led to that part of the en- 
campment, where the Lord Walter had 
command, which request was instantly 
complied ^^th, when it was known that 
Huberto had journeyed from the English 
camp ; as it was supposed, that he had 
tidings of importance to communicate^ 



ivhich Avoiild prove scnMceable to tk 
Scottish ciiiise. 

Avinzo being comliictcd tliroiigbthc 
camp, with an escort, was informed bv 
llie captain, tluit the youthful Lorrl 
Walter, liad some time since been created 
J/)r(I Iliiih Steward of Scotlancr, bv 
Kin"' Robert Bruce. On their arrival at 
the tent, Ihiberto, after a few monieiits 
attendance, was usliered into the pre- 
sence of the Lord Walter, A\ho Avas 
seated in the tent, with several other 
nohlemcn of the Scottish anny. 

Avinzo's business being demanded, 
be instantly produced the tablet be- 
cpieathed to him by the deceased lady 
■Macdonald, together with the ring of 
tlie stout Sir Alan. As the Lord Walter 
perused the contents of tlie scroll, vari- 
ous emotions displayed thejiiselves by 
each chmgein the lineaments of his pi-e- 
possessing countenance; for lie could not 
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but remember the sufferings oif tlie de- 
ceased Sir Alan, and the untimely death 
of her, who was sister to that being, who, 
in giving him life, had forfeited ber 
own. * 

At the conclusion of the manuscript; 
riie Lord Walter wiped away the tears 
that bedewed his nianly countenance^ 
axjd, after some conversation with the 
surrounding officers, in a low tone of 
voice, he bade Avinzo to. be seated, 
before whom provisions were instantly 
placed ; of Avhich having partaken, he 
was requested to relate every thing cir- 
cumstantially, which had the smallest 
reference to the deceased Sir Alan and 
his lady, and also the manner in which 
his escape from the custody of the Eng- 
lish had been effected ; with which re- 
quests Huberto complied, by giving a 
full narrative of every extraordinary 
event that had befallen him, from Sir 
Alan's death, to his then arrival at the 
Scottish camp. 
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The tale of Avinzo was frequently in* 
terrupted by the involuntary exclama- 
tions of his astonished auditors, who, 
upon its conclusion, were found to 
consist of the persons^ of King Robert 
Bruce, together with his brother Sir Ed- 
ward; Randolph, Earl of Murray, and 
the Lord Douglas ; who very frequently 
expressed his inveterate hatred to the 
Enghsh, in language the most contemp- 
tuous and defying. 

At the termination of Iluberto's story, 
in the course of which his firm attach- 
ment to the rightful cause of King Ro- 
bert Bruce had been sufficiently ex- 
plained, he was immediately taken into 
high favour by the Monarch, who as- 
signed him a post of honour near his per- 
son; be was also invested with the Scot- 
tish raiments, ^ a mark of peculiar f;%>- 
vour conferred upon a foreigner. 

For a length *«. time Avinzo's deter- 
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mined valour became so eminently con- 
spicuous, that it was the general theme 
of conversation throughout the Scottish 
army ; in every skirmish he came off vic- 
tor ; he was adored by the soldiery, 
whose greatest pride consisted in foUoWr 
ing him to the field of battle ; he be* 
came every day more distinguished by 
the Scottish Monarch, and was alike the 
bosom friend of the Lords Walter and 
Douglas. Thus did Huberto, from the ab- 
ject condition of a dejected and friendless 
Manderer, suddenly attain to the highest 
state of preferment, enjoying the good 
opinion of the King and his confidential 
friends. 

The Monarch esteemed him for his 
fidelity. Laird Douglas loved him for 
his dauntless courage and determined 
hatred to the English, while the youth- 
ful Lord Walter, as susceptible of 
feeling as he was fearless in the hour of 
iminent danger, gradually imbibed the 
most rooted friendship towards Avinzc^ 
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who soon I>ecame his bqsom friend, and 
the partner of his every pleasure, his 
erery drsquittude. 

Thus did the radiating sun of for- 
tune beam full upon the fate of Hu- 
berto ; no transient cloud appeared to 
tarnish the bright ray that seemed to 
gild his every prospect in life* Fate 
seemed to have exhausted its malice, 
and to stamp Avinzo at once the child 
of fortune and of fame, till at the fatal 
battle of Methven, which seemed to 
blight the prospects of the noWe Robert 
Bruce, he once more became with hrs 
adored Monarch and chosen adherents, 
a wretched outcast, an unfortunate wan- 
<lerer, and with them an inmate of the 
gloomy Monastery of St» Columba* 
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When confidence is lost, farewell to peace. 
For then suspicion clouds tiie noble mind ; 
Nor can the force of conscious virtue steol 
And arm the soul against its subtle pcKver. 
It wiU'unncrvc the stoutest heart, and chaoe 
From cnndom-'s open iront the smile serene 
Of sweet placidity. 



JlJY da\\Ti of day Huberto M'^as awakened 
by the lugiibre sound of the chapel belt, 
<vhich summoned the fraternity of St. 
Columba to celebrate the matin service. 
He instantly Quitted his rug, and on 
descending to the comfortless chamber 
wherein they had taken their repast the 
preceding niglit^ he found the King and 
his nobles aheady, assembled there. Ai 
jfepb no monk of the convent was then 
^r«ent, they Mere 'all occtrpied' in deep 
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conversation ; and on Avinzo's entrance, 
he was immediately informed that King 
Robert had p.ositively determined that 
each of his companions, as well as him- 
self, should assume a fictitious appella- 
tion. 

This second iiij unction of the Mo- 
narch, and which was construed by his 
friends to be the effect of caution, had 
its source in a circumstance which still 
more potently actuated him : for dur- 
ing, the preceding night his broken 
slumbers had been constantly assailed 
by visions the most portentous and 
appalling, and which, though not 
positively definable, seemed, notwith- 
standing, to bear a strong allusion to the 
monastery, wherein they had sought 

refuge, and of the inmates of which^ 

• 

frpm his horrid dreams, he was most 
pointedly cautioned to heware. 

A^ the soul qf King Robert Qnice^ 
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liad been superior on every occasion t6 
the superstitious ideas, which so frequently 
tend to unnerve the mind of true he- 
roism, the phantasms of his wandering 
imagination, must indeed have Avrous:ht 
powerfully on his soul to have led him 
even for a moment, to lend an attentive 
ear to these fictions of the brain, which 
did not only prompt him to this cautious 
mode of procedure, but also diffused a 
degree of melancholy, over his general 
ilemeanour that instantly became ap- 
parent to his observant friends, whose 
attachment to their leader, prompted 
thern to share in a certain degree, the 
melancholy they observed in their King* 

Having each of them fixed upon his 
respective title, the monarch assumed 
that of Sir Alexander, of Roxborough, 
and the appellation of Avinzo was 
changed to that of Sir Edred Macarden; 
the other fugitives having equally dis* 
guised their real appellations, the cham* 
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jber was shortly after entered by otie of 
tlic monks w ho came to escort them to 
the chapel, in order that they iliight 
bear the celebration of mass* 

' The Monarch and his trusty friends 
followed the father in silence, m ho con* 
ducted them through several apart- 
nients, and after making the circuit of 
the cloisters, he led them to a lofty Go- 
thic arched way, through which having 
passed, they ascended a flight of steps, 
at the summit whereof appeared, the 
interior of the magnificent chapel of 
Saint Columba's convent, which they 
imme<liately entered by one of the side 
portals. 

After traversing the spaciou&^arale and 
pasbing the lofty pillars which supported 
the fret- worked roofing, they advan^ged 
up to the gmnd altar by the Nave, which 
afforded. King Robert liruce and bis 
frieuds,. an opportiinity of contemplatiDg 
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the beauty of this sanctified structure, 
as well as the regularity wath which the 
Abbot and. fraternity arranged them- 
selves around the choir, where every 
thing like pomp and ceremony- was 
apparent to enchain the mind as well 
as to rivet the eye of the admiring and 
awe-struck gazer. 

To the risfht ofthe ma2:nificent altaron 
an elevated chair, M'hich resembled niore 
a gaudy ihrone, than a monkish seat, re- 
clined the person of the Abbot; before 
whom stood two lively boys in scarlet 
robes, waving to and fro large massive 
silver censors, that diffused the most 
odoriferous perfumes : beside the supe- 
rior of the. monasters, stood erect the 
tall forbidding form of his chosen frie?nd*, 
John of Dunbar. The numerous stalls 
were each occupied by a brother of the 
order, who seemed to have acquired this 
preferment, by his long, and tried adher- 
ence to the rules of the community of 
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Saint SeofFrid, as the countenance of 
each of these fathers bore the marks of 
Extreme age, ttiingled with a look of 
austerity and sullen reserve. 

At the foot of each stall on the cold 
pavement, knelt three monks abreast, in 
the act of telling their beads with down- 
cast eyes, and the semblance of humi- 
lity. 

On the flight of steps leading to the 
altar were ranged numerous youths ar* 
fayed in white flowing vestments, each 
bearing frankincense, and forming a 
kind of avenue down the middle of thd 
choir to the large brass portals that sepa- 
rated it from the rest of the church* 

Around two silvet stands represenling 
eagles with expanded wings, and oii 
t^hich were placed several large missels, 
stood numerous chaunters, fotmirig the 
tenor part of the harmony^ while in theif 
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their rear, with arms crossed upon their 
breasts, appeared the rnonks^ who sung 
in turn the baser parts of the service. 

Upon the altar stood thebless^ auei- 
fix of purest virgin gold ; and on either 
Side blazed double rows of lofty tapcrsr 
casting a dazzling gleam upon the en- 
shrined relicks that decorated the holy 
table. 

From the unaccountable reception titer 
fugitives had experienced tjie preceding 
night, each was alike anxious ta behold 
the Abbot of the monastery; and in 
conscquenceof this reciprocal desire, the 
eyes of each noble were rastinctively fix- 
ed upon the form of the superior Gfon- 
dez ; yet, in whatsoereiF inauspiciousr 
light their fancies had been Iddtopic^ 
turc him, the reality exceeded even their 
ideas; for in the person of the AK 
bot, every trait combined at once to 
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enhorror the gaze of the beholders^ and 
inspire them with mistrust. 

His person, which was arrayed in 
the sutnptuoiis embroidered trappings 
with which he was invested from his ele- 
vated station, became, from this circum- 
stance, even more conspicuously itepug* 
nant, as his stature was considerably be- 
low the common standard, and his air 
diametrically opposite to every motion 
which characterized dignity and de- 
^nce of deportment. Yet, notwith- 
staqding this insignificance of stature, 
his features were strikingly promiinetit, 
and marked with every line that pour- 
trays internal craft, malice, cruelty and 
revenge. His small piercing eyes erait- 
ing a look of malign enquiry, were bent^ 
by turns on each of the nobles, but 
fixed at length on the person of the 
Monarch himself, the lineaments of 
whose manly visage he proceeded to 
scan with the most determined efironte- 



ry ; his nose, though short, was pecu- 
Karly acquiline, and gave to his general 
appearance an air of ferocity, which was 
in a great measure heiglitened by the ca- 
daverous complexion of his countenance 
and the falling in of his cheeks, - added 
to which, liis mouth was hideously wide, 
round the failing extremities of which 
forever seemed to play the smile of minr 
gled deceit and ineffable contempt. Uis 
chin was thickly covered with a beard 
short and bushy, the dye of which coin-; 
cided well with the red complexion ' ojf 
the hair which surrounded that portion 
of his head) which' by the rules of tlie cn^ 
der of Saint Columba,-he wki idnitant-^ 
ly obliged t6 keep closely shaven; In 
short, every feature of the Abbot Gon- 
dez, seemed alone frariied to harrow - up 
the soul of the observer, and present to 
the contempls^ve mind some dreadful ' 
picture, i«plete with sin and ho^rror. 

« ■ a ■ 

t 

This. XorbiddiDg £gure ' was of course 
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litUe capitulated to give a ifiavQurable turn 
to the train of tbougbtik which eDgrossed 
the mioid of the Monarch, whose faithful 
adherent^i as if conversant with the in- 
most workings ot his soul, turned upon 
the countenance of King Robert Bruce, 
their enquiring looks, to dive, if possible, 
i^tp thQ cogitations of his brain. While 
CBsgaged in this silent contenaplation 
the solemn cereniony commenced, when 
the holy strain swept in full cadence 
through the high vaulted avenues of the 
building, and at the termination of this 
pathetic exordium^ the Abbot Gonde^ 
rising froni his seat, witb a constrained 
air of dignity, advanced slowly to the 
stf ps of the holy table, before which^ af* 
ter bcnjding his knep^ and crossing hingi- 
s^elf, be ascended the steps of the altar 
and began th^ celebration of the mass» 
during which, thi? chor|i;l. sound some-, 
times issuing from the tips of th^ youth- 
ful performers, breathed with pathetic 
sweetqess on the stiUy breeze, . and. at 
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"others joiiied by^ the baser notes of tlie 
fatlier's, formed a fall swell of tlie most 
rapturous hartiiopy. 

Huberto whose soul was now occupied 
only with tlie emotion of i^veirence to 
the Supreme Author of his existence, 
whicii the sofcmnity of the surrounding 
scene inspii>ed, was really unconscioUf> 
of every object that presented itself, 
and consequently, paid no attention 
to the fixed regard of an emaciated fa- 
ther, who knelt at the entrance of the 
stall near which he had placed himself, 
till a deep and heavy «igh from this ob- 
servant monk at length aroused him; 
when turning his regard, he instantly 
felt a .thrilling emotion ^pervade his 
whole frame, in contemplating the per- 
son of the prostirate figure beside him. 

The person of the father on whom 
Huberto ri vetted his eyes, was from his 
general appearance stricken in years ; a 
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few white hairs yet silvered Im head, and 
a flowing beard of snowy tint fell in 
graceful waves upon his breast. 

His stature was tall but wasted^ 
and his features displayed that irresista- 
ble something, which although inex- 
pressible, never fails to rivet the atten- 
tion, and forcibly act upon the gener- 
ous and sympathetic soul of Virtue. 

It was altogether that species of figure 
and physiognomy, which seemed to in- 
dicate, not only the oppressive weight of 
bodily infirmity, which is the consequent 
attendant of old age, but the more poig- 
nant suffering which arises from a rooted 
malady of the mind. 

On observing that Avinzo's gaze was 
intently fixed upon his features, the 
monk immediately averted from him 

his regard, while Huberto, prompted by 
an irresistable ii^ipulse, still continued the 
scrutinising perusal of the father's pa- 
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thetic and impressive countenance, dur- 
ing which, the monk frequently J^nt 
a momentary glance upon Avinzo, but 
as instantaneously averted from him 
his eyesj on perceiving that he himself 
still continued to be the object of the 
youth's enquiring attention. 

Thus occupied, Huberto suffered for 
a time that devotion to subside, v/hich 
yras due to heaven alone, and with which 
his entranced soul had been so recently 
inspired : but the divine enthusiasm 
again revived^ and he continued bis 
orisons with the same unaffected arden- 
cy tiH the termination of the matin ser* 
vice, when his eves once more met in 
contact with those of the monk, who 
from his embarrassed manner on this 
occasion, had been to all appearance 
occupied for a length of time in the con- 
templation of his features. 

The fathers arose and sung together 
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the concluding anthem, and then with 
slow and measured steps quitted the 
chapel, forming a procession, in the 
midst of which passed ..on the Abbot 
Gondez, immediately followed by his 
adopted friend John. of Dunbar, while 
the youthful choristers, still joining their 
melting tones, brought up the rear^ 
singing in solemn chorus. 

Beside the Scottish Monarch and his 
friends^ still continued the lay father, 
who had previously conducted them ia« 
to die chapel ; an irriesistable impulse ai^-* 
tuated the mind of Huberto at the pre- 
cise moment when the monk passed him 
who had so peculiarly arrested his at^ 

^ tention during the celebration of. th^ 
service ; and turning to the father who 
attended them, he requested to be made 

. acquainted with the name of that monk; 
to which the lay friar replied with some 
reluctaiice, acquainting Huberto that his 
name was father Anthony^ adding, 
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with a look of malign contempt*-" And 
he is the outcast of the who}e frdter- 

nity. ;r 

Avinzo felt indignant at ;the friar's 
conclusive observation; the blood for 
an instant tinged his open countenance, 
and he measured with a disdainful eye 
the person of the communicant ; he was 
on the point of making a replication to 
the father, ' which wduld hJVe been at- 
tended with all the acrimony of Avinzo's 
soul ; but fortttnutely, prudence with her 
steady hand chcckird him in this pas- 
sionate career, and he therefore content- 
ed himself with indicating by his IoqIca, 
the full force of his feelings, which failed^ 
liot in theif eiFccta u:pon the mind of the 
monk ; wl^o abashed, immediately with- 
drew his regard, and bending his scowl- 
ing eyes to earth, felt in the ibit^tertiess 
of his ioul, both rage and Ji^tred, to- 
wards the object who had $o reproved 
his meanness and malignity. . . , 
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The procei^ion having passed into the 
-cloisters, the lay father descended the 
steps of the choir, and in silence led the 
Monarch and his friends into the mo- 
nastery, who were shortly after ushered 
into a largeahti-room, adjoining to the 
refectoiy, where the monks were already 
seated, in order to p£irtake of the morn- 
ing's repast. 

Into this** chamber was shortly after 
brought the provision for the strangers, 
of which Kiiig Robert Bruce, and his- 
friends partook iti silence, being restrained 
from conversing'by^the constant attend- 
ance- of some dne- of the fraternity, A^ho 
appeared to present themselves only as 
spies upon the words and actions of their 
guests. 

After having concluded this comfort- 
less medj just as they were on the point 
of rising from the board, in order to 
consider in private what were the mea- 
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sures: most expedient to be adopted at 
this most critical juncture, tliey yvtte 
suddenly frustrated in their intention by 
the entrance of the monk John i of 
Dunbar, who immediately advancing to 
King Robert Bi'uce, = desired that lie 
would accompany him to the chamber 
of the Abbot; with this request the 
Monarch silently acquiesced, and with a 
slight inclination of the head, in-, 
stantly followed the stepsof the fathes, 
while the mind of each friend of the 

King, experii^^ipe^' ^^' ui^ccountable de- 
jection, at thii; address of the monk being 
so particularly made to the King him- 
self, when there was nothing in his ge- 
njeral appearance to authorize th^ poiq-ted 
conduct towards him. 



• • » 



W.hije his friends were individuaHy cjp*^ 
cupied with the conjectures whieh this idea 
gave birth to, the noble So vereign of Scot- 
land, was conducted through numerous 
chambers, and damp cold avehiies, by the 
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monk John oif Dunbai: ; who at lengdi 
halted at a door-way, when sounding a 
small brass bel), a voice from within bade 
him enter, upon which the portal was 
thrown open and the Monarch in- 
stantl/ found himself in the presence of 
the Superior, Gondez. 

The Abbot was seated directly oppo- 
site the entrance of the chamber, on a 
cushion of crimson velvet, while his 
right elbow rested on the arm of the 
chair, with hit cheek reclined upon his 
hand and his eyes stedfastly fixed on the 
form before him. 

Having thus eyed the King for some 
seconds, the Superior at leugth, very 
abruptly, broke silence, by putting 
the following interrogatory to the ex- 
pectant Monarch : 



41 



What is thy name?" 
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— -^^ I am a knight, and Sir Alexander 
of Roxborough, is my name ;" replied 
the King sternly. 

" If I mistake not, yourself and com- 
panions here were defeated by King Ed- 
M'ard at Meth ven fight, were ye not ?'' 
continued the Abbot, with a look that 
would fain have read the inmost workings 
"of King Robert's soul. 

" We were, most reverend Sir," answer- 
ed the King. 



4- 



And to Oranza's Jsk, ye steered for 
safety and concealment, is it not so ?" re- 
i^unoed the Superior. 

" We did most holy father ;" was the 
reply* * 

"Thai' have ye done wrong," inter- 
rupted the Abbot, with extreme acri- 
mony, his countenance assuming at tlie 
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same moment a hellish scowl, which after 
a few seconds, gracliially changed to a 
grin of malignant contempt, when he 
proceeded in his harangue, as follows :— 

" Where coirid have been the love, 
duty,, respect, ar.d loyalty which was 
due to the magnanimous and renowned 
King Robert Bruce, that thus ye aban- 
doned him in the hour of necessity? 
Where was your love to the rights of 
Scotland, and its persecuted clans ? If 
such"^ be a specimen of youi- loyalty, 
Scotland may shortly own King Edward 
for its lord ; and its wretched-inhabitants 
groan beneath the English yoke. I 
therefore tell ye. Sir Knight, 'twere better 
ye had sought some other than Oronza's 
isle, to shelter yt)ttp renegade^ persons. 
Th|ik.you that we convert our hou3ft of 
sanctity, into the vile receptacle of fugi- 
tive and disloyal kilights. '"^'1 he very-^ 
thought atone harrows up my s6ul, it Bst- 
vmm so of profanehess. ' 
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The Abbot would have still proceeded 
in his harangue, but the indignant Mo- 
narch, stung to the very soul at this 
flagrant and unjust rebuke, reiterated 
with vehemence, " Disloyal and rene- 
gades ! that ever I should live to* heai- 
such an accusation, and from a mortal 
tongue. — Sir Abbot, learn to understand 
us bette^r ; we scorn your taunt, being na 
renegades, but men of tried integrity ; 
men of loyalty and soldiers, that have 
i^toutly fought it inch by inch, against 
the cursed oppression of the English 
Chief." 

** Where is your King ?'' interniptcd 
the Superior, inadissonanttone of voice, 
rendered inarticulate by rage ; and partly 
rising froni his seat while vivid light- 
nings seemed to dart from his ma^Iig*- 
nant eyes. To which interrogation the 
Monarch,^ with a Calm air of dignity 
which had in it something almost super- 
natural, and which he had, at that mo- 
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moment; I conjure you, the assumed 
anger which was so lately manifest in 
me ; for trust me, Sir Knight, I did it 
but to solve the mystery of your presence 
here, and now I know ye well for what 



ye are/' 



King Robert Bruce bowed his head in 
silence as the Abbot pronounced these 
conciliatory words, which were, however, 
delivered with such a peculiar em- 
phasis as rather tended to augment than 
cancel the mistrust he harboured respect- 
ing tlie character and secret^ intentions 
of the Superior, Gondcz, who again spoke 
'to the following effect : — 

« 

" I conjure you be as our brothers 
here; command, and ye shall be obeyed in 
every thing this monastery can iafford 
ye; and when the forces of King Robert 
Bruce shall once more rally round his 
.unfurled banner, and make head against 
the invading Edward's arms; then. Sir 
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Knight, ye shall have safb escort hence, 
with fatherly counsel, and our holy 
benediction." 

The Superior having thus expressed 
himself, King Robert, in a laconic re- 
ply, returned thanks conjointly for him- 
self and his friends, for the profFerred 
good, wishes of the Abbot Gondez, and 
then retired from the Superior's presence, 
leaving the Abbot with his confidential 
friend, John of Dunbar, to ruminate on 
the manners of the Scottish King ; who 
felt himself secure under the assumed 
title of Sir Alexander of Roxborou^h. 

As the Monarch slowly retraced his 
steps, the train of his ideas led him to 
form several conclusions by no -means 
favourable to the Abbot, or gratifying 
to the generous soul of the Scottish 
King. 

* 

"No," said he, internally, " it was 



\ 
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but the assumed air of affability practised 
to entrap me into some intended snare ; 
but I will not be lulled by specious 
friendship into self-security, nor pass 
away my hours within these walls irt 
conscious surety. No, for on my soul 
hypocrisy lurked beneath those transient 
smiles, and I must, therefore, ward in 
se^et against the worst that may befall 
me. Circumspection becomes absolutely 
essential, and I am compelled to counter- 
act his deceit, by wearing myself the de- 
tested mask of hypocrisy ; or else ta 
escape these walls, will, I fear, prove 
utterly impracticable.— Yet, why detain 
us r — What purpose can it answer r un- 
less, indeed, my proper rank be known, 
and treason is at work :" — The Monarch 
started at the supposition ; and, agonised 
with the conflicting thoughts it had 
awakened in his breast, rejoined in me^ 
ditating his expectant friends, whp; felt 
eased of a burtljen that had individually 
oppressed them since their Monax^clrs 
departure. 
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King Robert Bruce immecliutely re- 
rired with his trusty adhei-ents into the 
cloisters of the monastery, M^iere, free 
from all observation, he recapitulated the 
context of the late discourse which had 
taken plac^ between himself and the 
Abbot Gondez.— The information much 
suprised his attentive auditors, who be- 
came impressed with the same ideas*as 
the King himself had been, immediately 
after his interview with the Superior. 

Having requested that they would 
severally deliver their opinions on the 
subject, each made known the apprehen^ 
sion that arose in his mind, so precisely 
accordant with thoseof theSovereign^ and 
concluded by advising that some endear* 
Y^uns shouU be speedily made to escape 
the island of Oronza, whereia the persoii 
of the beloved Robert Bruce, did not 
appear to ' them to be secure from the 
secret machination of the Abbot and his 
(jreatures. 
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The King then desired that each of 
his friends would keep a watchful eye, 
upon the inmates of the convent, , but 
more especially on any proceedings which 
they might notice in the monk John of 
Dunbar ; he next particular^ requested 
that they would appear as little as 

• 

possible to confer together; and the 
Monarch concluded by stating, that the 
better to mask any intentions they might 
have, it would be judicious in them to 
remain separated as much as possible. 

In this request of the King's they all 
cheerfully acquiesced, when the conversa- 
tion broke up, and they severally strolled 
through different avenues of the building, 
except the Scottish Monarch, and his 
brother Sir Edward Bruce, who continued 
for some time occupied in interesting 
conversation, relative to the tlien situa* 
tion of the kingdom, and the plans that 
should be adopted to procure the neces- 
sary infonnation relative to the assembling 
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of liis adherents, and the fixing on 
some point where they might once more 
rally in order to try the hazardous chance 
of war. 



'.'»■■• ^ •• 



• Having cg^me to a determinatioh on 
many very material points, they parted ; 
and following the plan adopted by their 
friends, severally bent their lonely steps 
through the chambers or garden of the - 
convent. 
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CHAP. IX. 



-If it be sOy 



Let grandams tales be ckronicied as true. 
For none will dare dispute them. 



i^PAi 



What sophistry is this, tliat would unman 

My loyalty unto the best of Kings, 

Write traitcM* on my heart, and make my sotil 

The fawning bondsman of my perfidy ? 

Deceiver hence ; thy labour is but vain ; 

I soar above thy paltry artifice. 

w. H, I. 






AVINZO, during tfce. morning bent 
his thoughtful steps through the wind* 
ing avenues of the gardeny which were 
completely environed on every side with 
lofty walls ; yet/ although the serenity 
of the day rendered the air peculiarly 
inviting, still not a monk appeared to 
enjoy the calm scene which procreative 
nature displayed on every sidej frequently 
would theiform of father Anthony obtrude 
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itself upon Huberto's creative fancy, and 
as often did he wish for that father's pre* 
sence who, he had led himself to believe, 
was the only sincere votary at the shrine 
of Saint Columba. How strange, 
thought Avinzo, that any set of indivr- 
duals should yield to this state of mis- 
axithropky ; as if the expansive page of 
the universe, the system jof worlds, and - 
the knowledge of these, of themselves, and 
of their maker, was not preferable to the 
cogitations of the gloomy cell. 

Why does man boast the possession 
of a mind, Avhen he every day voluntarily 
neglects its cultivation; instead of arro* 
gating to himself any peculiar benefit 
that might arise from thence, he rather 
strives to render himself ridiculous by 
making boast (if that which he rarely car- 
ries into execution. Our continued prac- 
tice is the arraignment of Providence for 
evils of our own creating, and which too 

VOL. I. I 
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frequently arises from the neglect of our 
intellectual endowments. 

No pursuit, continued Avinzo, can 
possibly afford satisfaction, which has 
not its source in the mind; and per- 
fectly to enjoy monastic seclusion, the 
mind must be at ease, which very rarely 
is the case ; as the soul of those who are 
termed religion's votaries, are, generally 
speaking, either swayed by ambition, 
bigotry, or selfish desires ; and, in such 
cases, the mind is warped, and its free- 
dom bartered for the most disgraceful 
pursuits. 

In this train of ideas did Avinzo spend 
the hours, sincerely hoping to meet the 
monk Anthony ; but the morning passed 
on without presenting to his eyes that 
reverend father. 

• 

During the evening Huberto bent his 
wandering steps through the interor of 
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the monastery, when he became asto- 
nished at its extent ; sometimes he tra- 
vesed lofty chambers, which communi- 
cated with others of the same magnitude; 
and at other times he entered long corri^ 
dors, from whence branched off a mul- 
tiplicity of ^ rooms, most of which were 
wholly unoccupied ; at length he found 
himself in that chamber which Avas 
appropriated for the reception of the 
numerous charters, deeds, and manu- 
scripts belonging to the convent. 

Here Huberto paused, and, after look- 
ing at several parchment rolls and an- 
cient emblazoned foUos, the beauty of 
which greatly interested him, he was 
just on the point of retiring from the 
chamber, when, almost obscured by the 
toUected dust that covered it, a vellum 
roll caught his attention, which was 
suspended by a tarnished chain of gold, 
within a narrow dark nidie in the wall 
of the chamber. 

I 2 
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Prompted by curiosity, Huberto un- 
hqoked the manuscript, which ptoved, 
upon inspection, {p be poetical, and very 
curiously emblazoned down the margin, 
while at the top appeared a very extra- 
ordinary illumination, the subject of 
which' consisted of two figures, the one 
bearing the appearance of a most hideous 
demon, and the other that of an af- 
frighted old woman, in a red mantle, 
who, struggling with the fiend, seemed 
anxiously endeavouring to disengage 
herself from its forked talons. 

This unaccountable drawing aroused 
Avinzo's curiosity, who, in consequence, 
determined on the immediate perusal of 
the poem ; having, therefore, cleansed 
the manuscript from its dust, and seated 
himself near the lofty casement,^ through 
which the declining sun darted with 
peculiar lustre, he bent his eyes upon 
the inscription, which appeared in large 
characters at the head of the poem, and 
ran as follows :— 
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LEGEND 

OP THE 

LITTLE RED WOMAN, 

WBITTEV BT TBI^ 

MONK INGULPHU9, 

AT THE 

JftsligtfoTi of diat Holy Father nd Gliofdy XUm£emWf 

GERONIMO, 

Abbot of die Monaftcrf of Saint Columb^ ia fhtUmi 

of Oronza; 

Whtrein was displayed thb Bloody Tnf^j, in f3b$ 
Year of Grace 1154. 



PART TBE n&ST. 



• . 



THE little Old Woman was ckmdied m i«<^ 

Oil a three-icgged stool sbe tar; 
She «Dutrer'dy and sometUng: this old wonmi sai^; ■ 
8bs mnipbled, and nHmbtp'i, and thrice sh^ok bet'lieaij^ 

And look'd on her ugly black cat* 

IS 
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This Little Rf d Woman, was grim to behold^ 

More ugly, than sin in a rage ; 
Her face was all wrinkled, for she w^as quite eld^ 
Her skin hung about her, in many a fold ; 

Full ninety and nipe was her age. 

TIki meap^ black cat, ha^ a jravenolis eygp, f 
The ribs tlirough the skin did appear ; 
' 4nd piercing and strange was ibis animal's cry> 
As it squatted, the little re^ l^iromap hard by ; 
The ]ike^ nortal never did hear. 

1 From vnder her cluijk lliis oiA wMa^lAieo dren 
Her hand, thafc wa^ tkina^ an^ brown ; 
And blood did the old woman's fingers bedew^ 
fbr belliah tiie deeds were this beliiam would do^ ' ' 
Aud terribly grim was her frown. 

Her band the pale l^ead of a dead infant bore, 

Thick blood from the neck clotted fell; 
Twas the head of a babe^. which at midnight she tore^ 
Firom sepulchre, dreary, she lov'd to explore; 
Her soul Ae had''enrtnIto hell. ' 



And now firom the sockets she tore finth the eyc^l^' . 

And gorg'd on the d^p Uvid s)uii^ 
And dreadfal k then wa» ti> beair the cat's cne%i4. • . 
liU theoM woman threw it» the Wf-dcvon^'^ci prii« : 

She ate, yet was ii|ly aad thiA« 

ir I 
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This littte Red Woman suck'd infants* pure Uood. 

And, living, she'd steal them away; 
Hearts, livers, and eyes, vras this old woman's food. 
And those she lov'd best, which bad ^kmg'd to the good;** 

The devil she thus did obej. 

But now came the time that her bond did expite. 
Which, with her own Mood, she bad si^d{ 
The little Red Woman still felt some desire 
To live free from torments, and helfs pardung £re^ 
Aud dread now/gan seize on 



To pray was m Taio, for her God she denied^ 

To convent she mach feared to gp. 
For Jesn, lliis little Bed Won^n defied ; 
And Mary the Vnrgiai, all Christian sooFs pride: 

Now what mast this old woman 4of 

She diou^it, and she diooglit, while her cat ey'd her well^ 

The old woman felt mucJi a£&tg|it; 
For Vinegar Tom could her inmost thoug^ts'tell. 
Though cat to dieeye, 'twas afoul fiend of hell 

That watched her, by day and by night. 

From h^ three4egged stool the Red Woman uprose. 

The cat trotted on at her side ; 
'Twas evening, and forth to tbe lon^ wood she goes. 
And oft 00 the blads cat a side glance she throws 

And curses what late was her pride. 

14 
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That mghty and next day, was tha oid beldam Tteep 

The after-midni^t sealed her fate ; 
For aged one hundred this woman would he. 
And such di^ agreement was fign*d on her knee, 
'Fore Beelzebub^ sealed in htate. 

And nofw&ttnC Columba^s rich turrets appear. 

Die convent was grand to behold; 
But the nearer she came encreas'd was her fear. 
Her eyes the Red Woman scarce dar^d to uprear^ 

Her terrors cncreased sevea4bld. 

And now to the lofty old gpite-way she came, 

When, lo I there she halted awhile ; 
As when ague fit seizes, so trembled her fram^, 
She feU all the terrors pf guilt and of shame; 

So feel they whom guilt do defile. 

The little I^d Woman knock'd ouoc, but in vain : 

Her soul 'gaa with horror to qutike ? 
Iler heurt it throbb'd quick, burning hoc was h»t hima. 
The blow «he repeated again, and agam; 

The lofty arch'd portal did sh^ke. 

At length came a iather, he peep'd through the gratet» 

** What wou'd*st thou old woman, *^ quod he ? 
•*I prithee, good father, straight open the gate, 
l^d speak with the abbot, for hard is my fate : 
Your ho^y superior }fd sec.'' 
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And now tlie monk open'd the portal full wide; 

She, trembliogly, entered therein; 
The meagre black eat still kept dose at her side. 
And into the c(S^i^t thus quickly did glide. 

Which ne'er had contained so much sin. 

*' And wik thoa conduct me?** the M woman aasd ^ 

** And wilt thou straight lead me the way;* 
^ Oh ! jes, little woman, all cloatbed in red. 
So light thro* the chanibers thy fuot^teps thoult tread. 
Thy wishes mion 111 obey," 

So soft thro* the portet's small chamber Aey creep. 

And there in an old elbow chair, 
A lather was l^ing absorb'd in wood sleep;^ 
Sometimes liesnoi^d soooroas, and sometimes lull deepf 

lie felt neither sorrow or care. 

They traverse tbe docfters^ tbey trsrerse tbe ball. 
And pass thro* the chambers full hi^ ; 

And there many monks rested 'gainst tlie cold waif; 

F9r sleep did the senses of each man cntfirall ; 
Each monk snorM aloud, ** LuUaby.'^ 



EU'D-OF THE J'IRSr FAEI. 
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LEGEND 



OF THE 



^LITTLE RED WOMAN. 



PART THfi SECOND. 



AND now they arriv'd at the good Abbot's ceB; 

The Father knocked once at the ring; 
Then thrice pulf d the chain of the tittle brass bell> 
The clapper thrice beat, and thrice sounded the knell, 

* 

Quod the Abbot ^^ what news do^st thou bring i^ 

'* ^is I^ Father Jerome,'* the porter then said, 
'' An old woman fain wou'd come in;'' 

Quoth the Abbot *' my soul sinks with terror and dread^ 

Say, is not the penitent cloathed in red? 
And wrinkled afid swarthy her skip l^ 

Quod Jerome^ '' good Abbot, a saint you must be^ 

The truths without seeing to tell ; 
For red is the mantle as low as her knee» 
And red is her kirtle, and ugly is she; , 

I never saw mortal so fell." 

)^^ 
■ *■ •> • '^ 



'* Ob hence^ trusty Jerome,"' the Abbot then cried, 

" This sinner Fll straightway confess f 
The porter obey'd, while the red woman tried 
To banish her terrors, but this was denied, 
She felt not her horrors the less. 

And now the old Abbot his chamber pac'd round; 

He stalk'd it about and about; 
Hi3 arms they were folded, his eyes bent to ground. 
And something he muttei'd, but faint was the somid; 

The old woman naught could make out. 

Anon to the door did the Abbot advance. 

He op'd it, and in march'd the dame; 
She first ey'd the father, and then look'd askance. 
Beside her dill Vinegar Tom met her glance; 
She trembled with terror and shame. 

The Abbot then sat himself down in his chair ; 

'* Approach now, old woman," said lie ; 
'' Come, kneel down beside me, confess all your care, 
Your cruelty, witchcraft, each sin straight declare; 

Your soul is in' dread jeopardy/' 

The Red Woman trembled, and faultered awhile, 

At length she began to impart. 
How often sweet babies she used to beguile, ^ 
How every commandment of Grod she'd defile. 

How satan was lord of her heart. 
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Tlie Abbot look'd grimly, the sinoer tum'd whit%^ . 

The father bent oii her his eye ; 
She treoibledj and palsied, slie shrunk from his sight. 
Each glance everyj^ope of her soul beem'd to Ui^t^ 
And told her that fate cast the dye. 

** Aod must I not pray, Father Abbot ?** she said. 

To Jesu and blessed Marie? 
No, no,'' cried the Abbot, thrice shaking his head, 
'* 'Tis I^ little woman, must pray in your stead. 

For useless thy praying would be." 

Anon toird the curfew, and then drew in night. 
Quod the Dame " good Sir Abbot I pray; 
Oh, speak ! should I not tell the beads in your sight. 
My soul is all horror, Fm palsied with fright ;" 

" No prayer,** quod the Monk, " may yoju say.** 

Now loudly and slowly the convent bell beat ; 

" 'Tis eleven, " tlie old woman cried ; 
For mercy. Sir Abbot, pray on I entreat. 
That so I may Satan's fell purpose defeat," 

Siill closer she crept to his side. 

Now steal on the minutes by one, two, and three ; 

They steal on by six, seven, and eight; 
The lied Woman trembled, like leaf on a tree, 
While nearer she drew to the old.AbbojL's kaee^ 

For greatly she dre^rfed her fate. 
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The quarter, the half hour, the three-qtiarter's toll, '• 

The moment's glide siiviftly away ; 
No longer the Abbot her tongue cou'd controul; 
She cried, '* mercy, Jesu, redccn^^ lost soul^ ■ . 

Or foul fiends will snatch it away." 

And now the bell sends forth a loud brazen kn^ll ; 

It toll'd four times, one, two, and three ; 
It wam'd the red dame that 'twas midnight so fell, 
I'he hour when lier vile soul was sentenced to hell ; 
Oh! mercy, Sir Abbot?" quod she. 



ti 



Oh I yes, I'll hare mercy I* the Abbot replied, 

As quickly he sprang fram the seat; 
'< Thou fain would'sthave strove thy dread Lord to deride, 
And shun thine own patron, but this was denied ; 

I knew and prevented tUe cheat." 

•* Yes, beldame, no longer my power you'll defy, 
Your mabtcr now stands in your sight; 

Twas I charm'd the monks, and they snor'd lullaby^ 

A fiend was thy porter, the devil am I, 
Prepare for the regions' of night. 

These words scarce were ended, when down dropp'd the 
cowl. 

The vestmeiits all vanished awn^. 
And Vinegar Turn senta hidcoiis howl, 
Anid ^straight was transformed to a fiend grim and foul, 

Prepas'il his dread Lord to obey: 



182 GOKDEZ, 

3ow faded Ifae fomi^ wliidi the deril iiad ca'eD, 

When, lo ! m its stemd did •ppeftr. 
The figure of Salan^ with long tail aod mane^' 
Sharp clawi were hb hands, to inflict hellish pain. 

And slowly his fonn he ^gan rear. 

His colour was black, and his eyes globes of fire. 

His mouth sent forth sulphur and smoke; 
His teeth red hot qf>ikesy grinning ghastly and dire^ 
His stature was hi^ as the convent's rich spire. 
Like thunder his voice, when he sp^ke. 

His middle a girdle of snakes did entwine. 

From whose jaws ran brimstone and Uood; 
Red blotches, like meteors upon him did shin^ 
Each foot had sharp daws to the number of nine. 
Wherewith he oft tortured the good. 

Then forth firom his girdle the parchment he drew. 

He rais'd it, and cried " pry thee see i 
£|ere'8 the bond stained with blood, the deed sign'd by 

The Red Woman iMMM, for|he signet she ktiew, 
** So come, little woman with me.'' 

She screamed, and she ran, but the devil so fell 

His claw stuck within her crook'd back; 
He raised her, he whirled her, and then with a yell 
Plimgfd down, fathoms deep, in the regions Of heU; 
' She's tortur'd with scorpions and rack. 
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An4 noy^ Ji^nf e^cjied (he devil's dire charm, 

ioich mobk from his trance did arise; 
They felt nought of terror, they knew nought of haraiy 
But sung midnight yespera quite free from alarm ; 
lis thus with the good and the wise. 

Thus ended the old woman doathed in red ; 

i\^ain on her stool she ne'er sat; 
'Nor mumhled lier curses, nor shook her bald head. 
For since on her entrails the demon hath fed, 

T^ once was her oglj bbck cat. 



Know, pious reader, that once in every 
yearthe tortured spirit of the Little Red 
Woman revisits Oronza's monastery, at 
the hour of midninght ; and, yelling, flies 
around the cloisters from the pursuing 
Bend. Good Christians! pray for her 
soul's repose/ ' 
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Thus terminated the terrifying legend 
of the little red woman, which so com- 
pletely entranced the mind of AvinzOy 
that he paid no attention to any thing 
that occurred in the chamber : and in 
this state of mental astonishment, did 
he continue till the movement of some- 
thing near him aroused his attention: 
when elevating his regard from off the 
manuscript whereon his eyes had been 
intently fixed, he beheld before him 
the taU and forbidding form of the 
J\Ionk John of Dunbar; a mysterious 
gloom clouded his prominent features^ 
his dark eyes rolled, emitting an ex.- 
pression fraught with horror, and his 
arms partly enshrouded in the folds of 
his drapery ,• were crossed upon hi^ 
breast. 



y 



Huberto gazed upon the Monk, but 
his look 'did not tend to abash the fa* 
ther, who still continued to co&tem- 
plate tlie features of Avinzo's, who, at 
length arose, and winding up the parcU- 
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•ment scroll, proceeded to replace it in 
the niche from whence he had taken it 
Huberto, without noticing the iatlieri 
was upon the point of quitting the 
chamber, but the deep toned voice of 
the monk suddenly arrested him in his 
course, and thus bespoke him :-— 

** Youilg mail, thy solitary steps have 
led thee into that part of the monastery, 
which is sacred to its votaries ' alone. 
Thy curiosity calls forth a rebuke, since 
in this chamber, are deposited those do* 
^uments which concern our rules and 
.ordinances, many of which, it were » 
sacrilege for- temporal eyes to inspect/' 

»-!«'.■- ■ • 

Huberto with becoming diffidence, re* 
.plied^ 

^* If I liave oiFended reverend Sir, 

. I crave your pardon for the error ; as 

my steps were hitherward bent, without 

the smallest intention of prying into 

ihose documents to which you aQude ; 
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neither have I aught i>erased, save the 
contents of that vellum scroUi whereon 
you must have observed me occupied 
on your entrance into the chamt)er.'* 

The monk after a pause of some mo- 
ments, replied :— 

** Tis enough, I admit of the excuse; 
l?ut let this, I charge you, be the last 
intrusion here/' 

"I shall remember the injunction," 
.answered Avinzo, who, with an incK- 
nation of the head, was passing the form 
of the father, when, on a sudden^ he 
found his arm seized by the monk^ who 
thus bespoke him. 

" I would confer with thee, young 
man, for there is something so piepossess- 
ing in thy person and manners that 
prompts me to befriend thy inexperien- 
ced years with my good wishes, and 
fatherly council." 

*^ I own the obligation thus^ conferred 
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upon me," ansj^ered Avinzo^ ia a tone 
of reserve; 

** Thy youthful age" resumed tlie 
father'' is but ill calculated to meet the 
Tudp assaults of war. Has d'eligion no 
charx)^ to rivet thy soul's attachment? 
..Has .the contemplation of certain happi- 
ness in the world to come, no.tatUsman 
to wean thee from temporal affairs^ ^d 
jnake thee live for heaven alone ?" . , 

** I reverence the Deity, ai)d tl^e 
religious code which must insure that 
happiness,, which ,you .conteroj)latr,'' r^ 
turned Avinzo; /* but fate ;has calleiJ 
.me inta active life, and it is therefore 
incumb^nf.on me as rigidly •>tQ fulfil my 
avocations, as it is yoiir pri5le td-^ act up 
to the duties of Christianity," 

-.i : .. i - • . ■ • * • • 

„, /'.Thpuhast befriended the cause of 
^^iug B^bef t jBtuc^" answered^ the monk, 
..and Ijp is iiftT^ibeQ9me an outcast with- 
out a hope of retrieve; where is theii 
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thy loyalty ? what avails thy mdi vidua] 
effbrtSy in a struggle where ill fate has 
already cast the die ?"* As the monk thus 
expressed himself, he bent on Avinzo a 
glance accompanied with a sneer^ on 
alluding to the misfortunes of King 
Robert Bruce ; the action was not unob- 
served by Huberto, whose indignant 
soul spumed the base suggestions of 
-the father; though the voice of pru» 
denc e ha ppily expanded her influence 
over his breast, and he consequently 
replied: — 

"The necessity to which the Monarch 
is rcfli^ced, wheresoever he may btf, is in. 
itself a sufficient reason fbvme to reniath 
true to my integrity, and ' ' the cause t 
hare espoused.'*' ' 



I > 
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** Suppose," interrupted John of Duu-^ 
Tiaf, ^* that high prefermetttr \tCTC " given 
thee in the chUrch, would it not €om<«. 
pensate for thy relfnquii^hment 6f that 
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cause where all thy endeavours are unat- 
tended with success ? 



;'» 



• " Never,'* answered Avihzo hastily ; 
** the whole world combined, should not 
lead me to swerve from the interests of 
the unfortunate King, or induce me to 
act in any way unbecoming of that line 
of conduct which it has hitherto beeu 
my pride to adopt '^ 

The features of John of Dunbar, 
assumed a dissatisfied air as Avinzo 
concluded the last sentence ; he bent for 
a time a scowling look upon Tiis person, 
but Huberto bowing, bade the father 
farewell. The monk again folded his 
arms across, and averting his gaze to 
earth, proceeded with thougfitful steps 
to pace the chamber, while Avinzo, hap- 
py to be released from a conversation so 
truly disgusting to him, quickly left 
-the library, and bent his steps towards 
the cloisters. 

. /• 

'i 
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CHAP. X. 



' - ^ . . - ■ — 



Prognosticks stilly and tales mysterious; 
With actions that appal the fOul; arise^ 
To daAUit my manhood. 



*Tis a hird foreboding death. 



Ravens in flight will scent the fumes of blood. 
They are the ministers of midnight hags 
That oft against the sick ma»*tf ^q^aement flap : 
Sure token of his doom. 

w. H. I. 



1 HE intrusion of the monk, John of 
Dunbar, and the extraordinarj^: confer- 
ence which took place between Avinzo 
and the father, absorbed for a time 
every other consideration in'themmd of 
Huberto, till the recollection of the 
Legend of the Little Red Wdman, again 
forcibly rivetted bis thoughts, nor could 
he repress a secret desire to be himself 
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a witness of the . annual appearance of 
the condemned spirit and pursuing 
fiend, though from the neglectful man- 
ner in which the Legend was obviously 
preserved, Huberto rather conjectured 
that the information conveyed in the 
sequel of the poem, was but a new 
chimera of the brain, originating hi th^ 
poet's fancy ; who, to add njore horror 
to the relation, had consequently con- 
cluded it with the assertion alluded to ; 
as, from the date of the performance, up- 
wards of a century had transpired, for 
the greater part of which, it appeared 
very probable, that the Legend had 
remained altogether unnoticed; which, 
Avinzo conceived, would not have been 
the case, had the spirit regularly revisit- 
ed the cloisters annually,^ according to 
the poet's assertion^ 

Still ruminating on the strange rela- 
tion, Huberto became wholly uncon- 
scious of the lapse of time, till the last 
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radiance of evening having vanished 
•. gave place to the embrowning hue of 
"twUight, which just began to spread its 

misty mantle over t];ie still bosom of 

the earth. 

Avinzo warned by this of the quick 
approach of night, rose from the stone 
seat in the cloisters whereon he had 
placed himself, and with folded arms, 

i 

unconsciously ascended the flight of 
steps, and. passed the portal cominuni- 
eating with the interior of the church, 
' which he immediately entered, and ad- 
vanced along the aisle with slow and 
measured step. 

'Jliere are seasons vhen the human 
intellect soaring above the level of 
common ideas, wings its aerial flight 
through the expanded regions of fancy, 
and seems for a time removed from 
every sublunary 'thought; it is not the 
studied endeavour on our- parts that 
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can produce this extraordinary transi- 
tion; for the very actions and word^ 
which have at one moment given ruje to 
it, will wholly fail in their effect, when 
put a second time in force. Huberto's 
mind was, by no means cast in the com* 
mon mould of nature ; she had not been 
partially lavish in her gifts, for the noble 
lineaments of his countenance, and the 
symmetry of his shape were the indexes 
of a soul friamed for honour, virtue, and 
immutable truth. 

The strange vicissitudes of Avinzo^s 
youthful life, and the constant scene of 
action in which he had been engagecj, 
only tended to inspire him with re- 
doubled energy when he found his mental 
qualifications called into action. 

It was, therefore, this contrariety of 
events that might well be supposed to 
raise in his brain those chimeras, which 

VOJL. I, K 



never disturb the man who plods con* 
tentedly ia tlie common paths of life; 
be may, indeed, be said to ei\joy traa- 
quiuty, bnt it is that species of pleasure 
which never soars above axrertain specific 
medium ; it is the mind of fire that caa 
alone kindle into rapturous enthusiaszn^ 
engendering phantasies, which never 
occur to the .worldly individual. 

In the present instance, the mind of 
Avinzo was assailed with many contend- 
ing emotions. His thoughts being alter- 
nately occupied in forming schemes that 
might prove beneficial to his Monarch; 
ia contemplating the past vicissitudes 
of his extraordinary life, and in some- 
times yielding to fear, from exis:ting 
circumstances ; while at others, his mind 
was elevated by soothing hope to augirr 
the speedy termination of every surround- 
ing difficulty. 

It was this contrariety of ideas^ added 
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to tlie warm glow of esteem be had im- 
bibed towards father Antliony, and the 
effect of the late appalling legend, which 
imperceptibly presented itself to his 
mind's eye, as he paced along the vaulted 
avenues of this sainted edifice. Huberto at 
length passed through the gateway whic;li 
conducted to one of the smaller chapels, 
of which, there were several in each 
aile, and seating himself on the flight 
of steps leading to the altar, he re- 
clined his cheek upon his hand, and 
then fixed his pensive gaze full upon 
the lofty painted casement before him. 

The solemn silence that reigned 
around the hallowed sanctuary which 
Avinzo hadchoeen for his awful medita- 
tions, together with the dingy hue of 
twilight which had now succeeded the 
last bright gleam of sinking day^ giving 
a kind of dim lustre to the trembling 
flame, that burned in the silver lamp 
banging before the crucifiir; all 

K S 




19b CON0E2, 

objects conspired at once to fill the me- 
ditative Huberto with the most lugubre 
ideas, to which, he imperceptibly yield-* 
•ed, till an exertion of reason suddenly 
dispelled the gloom : when rising from 
the step, he ascended to the altar, and 
prostrating himself before the shrine, 
ofFi^red up a fervent prayer to heaven ; 
but when Avinzo began in particular to 
address the Divinity, in behalf of the 
unfortunate Scottish Monarch, so truly 
revered, he could not refrain from 
pausing, and casting his eyes towards 
the casement, he saw, on one of the iron 
bars, a melancholy owl, Avhich had at that 
precise juncture took its station there, 
while, al the same moment, a death por- 
tending raven screamed aloud its ominous 
song. 

" For 'twas the very witching time of night. 
When church-yards yawn, and hell itself breathes out 
V Contngioa to this world.*' 

These objects for a few moments, 
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broke Huberto^s regular chain: of idea»; 
and diffused a chiUing hqiroir over tliiQ 
workings of his mind, but calfin^ peli^ 
gion to his aid, he once mpn ^xed hid 
eyes upon the brazen representation of 
the world's dying Redeemer, %nd thus 
continued his devout prayer. 

** Who but thou is omniscient ? iVom 
whom but thee all gracious Father of 
Mercy proceed the multifarious blessings 
we enjoy ^ who but thee can bring ta 
light tlie hidden scene of deaths coa<«^ 
found the villain and reward the j^st^ 
who save, thee, can shield the churi 
beneath his humbly thatch, and guard 
him from the machinations of canopied^ 
oppression? > 

Tis thou eanat raise the Monarch to^ 
his throne,, or hurl him to destruction^' 
In thy all fostering hand therefore, noafr- 
rests the cause of him I serve ; the rights 
ful claim of Scotia's Monarch, wh^ 

K 3 
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aeeks his dear country *s freedom' to 
gatrd his people from lawless oppression ; 
and who9e thirst is to act up to thy 
divine precepts, and live in all good 
men's hearts — shield then, O ! shield 
the King, omniscient Father/' 

• 

As Huberto uttered the conclusive 
exclamation, his extended right hand 
rested upon the entablaturCi directly 
beneath the crucifix, when, instantane- 
ously, something damp, heavy, and icy 
cold, dropped upon it from above^ 
which thrilled the warm pulses of his 
heart. On raising his regard to the cross, 
the lamp before it appeared to burn stea- 
dily, buj; it cast a sickly^ blueish gleam 
around, by which the enhorror'd Avinzo 
was able to discern a stream of blood, 
that gushed from the indented wound 
in the side . of the brass figure, . of the 
crucified Redeemer ; three large drops of 
which had fallen upon and stained his 
hand; the owl at that moment more 
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dismally hooted, and the black raven 
rung a screechinff peal that reverberated 
through every aile of the spacious edifice. 

' Huberto started from his prostrate 
position; he felt the warm current 
of his youthful blood flow with im- 
petuosity to his heaving heart; his knees 
trembled beneath his petrified frame, 
which they with difficulty supported; 
and his locks stood bristling round his 
brow, no longer shading those eyes which 
now rolled with all the expression ^ of 
ghastly horror. 

After a few seconds, Avinzo's eyes 
were once more raised to the cross, but 
all appearance of the streaming blood 
was vanished, and to his utter astonish- 
ment, that hand so lately tinged with 
gore was now quite free from stain. 

Huberto remained for some minutes 
collecting his scattered senses. He at 



first conceived that all the preceding 
scene might have been only an imaginary 
coinage of the brain ; but the more he 
recurred to each particular incident, the 
more he became assured that the whole 
was a reality, and from its particular ap« 
pearance at the very moment when his 
intercession was so strenuously offered 
at the Throne of Mercyi for King Ro>* 
bert Bruce, Huberto was compelled^ 
however painful the suggestion might be 
to his soul, tf> allow that it obviously 
portended something dreadful towards 
the Monarch, which idea had no aoonei 
taken possession of his mind, than as if 
to yield assent to the supposition, the 
owl and raven once more joined their dis^^ 
mal peal, and instantly tlapping to and ho 
their hoary wings, made a way towards 
the dusky shade of tlie adjoining wood. 

The horrible sound again attracted the 
regard of Avinzo, who fixing his eyes 
upon the casement, ji^mnediateiy started 
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back some paces, for through the storied 
glass of the window, he beheld tl>e very 
countenance of one of the u.Qjly hags 
who had so mystically prognosticated to 
him in the ruined cells of the castle, 
wliile journeying from London to the 
Scottish borders. 
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The visage of -this hag appeared, if 
possible, more loathsome than at his first 
rencontre with her ; while the knob of 
the black crutch which she grasped with- 
in her bony fingers was pressed upon 
her skinny, bloodless lips; her haggard^ 
sunken eyes being all the time immuta- 
bly rivetted on those of the terror-struck 
youth. 

Iluberto at length assuming stiifici^nt 
fortitude advanced to the very base of 
the altar, without once aveiting his lookr 
from that of the dreadful x}l>ject befora 
him, when in a solemn tone of v^ce ha 
thu& bcHpoke the mystic intruder :— r 



30S 60SM>i:8y 

"In the name of that Almighty Power 
I reverence, answer me to what ' I shall: 
demand.— Why are thy steps thus bent on 
pursuing me ; wherefore comest thou to 
me at this strange season to break upon 
my meditations ; from whence proceeded 
the strange and horrid sight which did 
of late appal my senses.— Speak to me, 
I conjure thee,and if thou canst, resolve 
this mystery, and confide to me what alt 
these sights portend :' 



;w 



Avinzo ceased to speak, and for. some 
seconds the hag continued silent, when 
she at length in a shrill tone of voice an- 
swered simply thus: — " Blood, blood, 
Huberto, nought but blood !" 

Night came on with rapid pace, for 
the last dubious gleam of light lingered 
in misty majesty on the expansive hori- 
zon of the Western Ocean : while tho 
sable goddess already reigning o'er the 
eastern hemisphere, came on with horrid 
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stricie, and 'rayed in ebon robe, proudly 
strove to hold her still and dismal em- 
pire over the face of sleeping nature. It 
was some time ere Avinzo thought of 
quitting the chapel, when warned by the 
rapid approach of darkness, he prepared 
to retrace his steps into the cloisters, and 
passing through the brazen portals by 
which lie had entered this small sanctu- 
ary, he found himself in the aile, dtwn 
which he was slowly proceeding, when, 
upon gaining one of the huge and mas* 
sive pillars which supported the roofing 
of the building, and which concealed 
the nave of the chapel from observation, 
he paused for a few seconds in deep me-* 
ditation, but again advancing, the tread 
of footsteps suddenly ^ruck upon his 
ear, and, at the same moment, a monk 
darted frpm behind the pillar with 
the utmost precipitation ; oh perceiving 
Huberto, the intruder made a sudden 
lialt, and after eyeing him for a few se- 
conds M ith the most scrutinizing atteu- 



M 



20i OOXDEZ,- 

tion, the father seized Avinzo's ami, ex- 
claiming emphatically as be did it '^ Miir« 
der and Treason ;'* then loosening his 
hold, the monk fled with the utmost 
speed, and ere the astonished youth could 
collect himself, vanished from liis sight 
with the rapidity of lightning. 

The form of the stranger, which was 
tall, >\as completely enveloped in tho 
ample monastick garments that flowed 
loosely around him; his countenance be* 
ing altogether obscured from the eye of 
observation in consequence of the cowl 
being cast over his brow. There was an 
obvious perturbation in the whole de- 
meanour of the intruder which was in- 
stantly apparent to Avinzo, and the. tre- 
mulous manner with which he had seized 
his arm, coincided but too well with the 
mystic and dreaclful Avords which had 
escaped his lips with so much energetic 
expression. 
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